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© | Let them cenſure ;: . care 2 0 LEM 
| The Herd of Criticks Idee. 
Let the Wretches. know, I write. | 
; Regardleſs. of. their Grace, or Spight. | 
No, no: the Fair, the Gay, the Young 
Govern the Numbers of my Song, 
All that They approve is ſweet : 

| And All is Senſe, that They repeat, " 
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. T is ex cetied- from evety 
a 71% one 5 appears in Print, 
chat he ſhould give ſome 
AKcedunt of Himſelf, and 
his Works: And, I — | you pretty 
Ladies loye to b a4 


For 19 7 Ladies — i aſſure you, 
it is. not mow, (if ever) worth your 
knowing; whether I am a black Man or 
fair, tall or ſhort, good lemperd or a 
Churl: So I'll wave this Point; and the 
more willingly, beeauſe a Man can ne- 

ver eh. Foo in of Hemfelp. * 


— 
— 
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N iv The E piſtle Dedicatng... 


> Ah 1 will not derain you with " 
long formal Story concerning the en- 
ſuin ng Pieces. Know thus much in 


WR 


the Triftlings fp my idle 19 ＋ Tha. c 
they have been ſcatter d up and down 
in the publick Papers, in no very ad- 
vantag ous Drels: Ina that chiefly for 
this Reaſon, 1 have, collected hem, 
trim d them up a litle, and added a 
few new ones to fill up this little Vo- 
lame, which I humbly offer to the 
Candour of the Fair Sex 4 6s 4 hope, Fo. 
dics, you will _ a/l.;find ſomthing to : 
pleaſe; and none of you any thing to n 
offend. I have not without Reaſon, u 
Ladies, choſen you to be my Patrone/- 1s 


ſes : For ſuch is your gentleneſs, that n 
you know how. to pardon an Error; | 
0 ſuch your Intlucl ce over the Male t 

| World, . 
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eo'Favour and Applause. 


- DIG 7 
Now, Ladies * have: ks to 105 
Siber pretty in your _Praile, 2 


then (like a true modern Dedicator) I 


ſhall acquic myſelf in a plauſible, Man- 
ner. And what a glorious) Field have 


J here to expatiate in! With what De- 
light do I enter upon ſo pleaſing a 
Task Y How can 1 glory (and glory L 
will) that I have for my Patrons the 


lovelieſt, faireſt, Part of the Creation! 
Otlier 1535 FI are forc'd to flatter, 


and dreſs up their Patrons with borrow'd 
Honours. But, 1 Ladies, there is no 
he no room. In Tou is 


need, there can h 
united the brigh * C Jt | Cl | 


| 8 on of all that 
is amiable, all* chat 


AC is. charming, How 
might I aden my Page with the 
ſhining Deſcription, and croud | into it a 
thouſand Gems, all your Beauties of 
1 1 5 * 


Wozld, that yo can win them over 


vi The Epiſtle D. edicator, 


th your Graces of Mind! Yout Eyes? 
Lips! Checks ! Mein! Air! Voice! 
Shape! c. e. Oc. N umberleſs o- 
tor Elegancies! But to, be particular 
here, would be to be endleſs; and 1 


ſhould want room to allure * chat | 


— Ladies, E! $9r; 
: * Tur moſt devoted, 


3 1 5 and oſt obedient, 


Read ing, March 


35% 1540. ö 15 6 the, n 
"I : Rs 8 25 5 of NL 2 1 


| Accept, as follows, 


| Miſcellancous Works, & 6. 
To Lai 14. 


OU were very urgent Wt me- 
\ Cother Day to give you my 
Thoughts upon Love. I wou'd 
E ot pretend to inform a young 
KEady of your Experience at this 
time of Day; yet would teſtify. 


my Readineſs. to. o 7 your gentle Impoſitions. 


A dry Diſcourſe, I know, will not go down; 
with your gay Temper ; I cannot therefore 
better anſwer your Deſires than. by ins 
you with a Scrap of Poetry; ; which "POR e to. 


* 


On L. ov "Ib 4 
Love is:an- Ovid yaſt, immenſe ! where ails 
A num'rous Croud, and Fortune plays the Gales- | 


Sweetly ſerene it's Haves. ſalute our Eyes; . 


But vext with Storms, in. dreadful Surges ſs; a 
Deluded, we the fair; Temptation try, 288 l 
ho what: Horrors in it's treach'rous- 


* * to | 


„ * why I. 


r 


10 diff rent Views our N rent e we <fiers 
That v way leads Love, and Lucre draws us here: £ 
For oft vile Ao rice lurks in Love's ſoft Guiſe; 7 
The nobleſt Paſſion cloaks the meaneſt Vice. 


Tn £5 x the bright Confines of the riſing Sun 

Attract, like him, their daily Tour to run. 
Zealous they pay their due Returns of Praiſe, 
And joy to bleſs the Influence of his' > 
With fervent Duty their Devotions pour, 


And as lan lite, the radiant Pow'r adore. | 
L 


"THOSE ſcek for Wealth i in Indio 8 Hoy S8il, 
And drudge and ſweat beneath the ſultry Toil ; | 
Bate, {laviſh Souls] wha dig the golden Oar; _ 
Made Wretches, to encreaſe their ſordid Store. 


WII E to the North's inhoſpitable. Coaſts, 
Midſt the ſharp Rigours of eternal Froſts, 
Some joyleſs ſteer (fo Love, and Fate wills ſo) 
Thro' Seas of Ice and frozen Wilds of Snow. 


UHP Mortals! led thro? all Extreams, 
* e e ms or Henour's 
| (golden D Dreams. 


RIS: now 450 Hand is in, Madam, 1 Nat 
not let you go fo without ſome Application of 
15 foregoing W DE 


1 ie the Obl e ſhall lie pon 
e fog e m humble Servant 
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Lo 5 T in * boundleſs Seas of Love, - 
Bereft of kind Relief, O 
By the unfriendly. Pow'rs above 
\ Toft to and fro. I wildly.rove.. 
7h * Wa aves a en «Grief "PEA 


30 or et my A Bei Fs 
Be thou my gentle Guide; mn 5 
Shins with propitious Light, bett a Sar 11 
| Fondutted by thy tender INV! n 
. io 1 n 5 AAP. Tide. f 1 


— 
7 


5 55 


4 
Tu * 75 3 the i 
Th' unhappy Wand' rer ſave: + 
5 once depriv'd of thy kind Ray. 
m Shades of black Deſpair E-ftrayy 07 04 
And 1 8 in The bee ert gba ae 


Shy 185 * Teturl you my Thanks fon ey 
ving me this Opportunity to ſerve. you: And 
whenever you' ball p leaſe ta impoſe f 10 r 
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Reflections on F Der A MATION: a 
N o 
| Occafion'd by: an accidental Vigt to may [i : 

131 AT T L E. DN, 8 5 


T my Renitii tother Day A my Kade | 
Tattle's (for her Ladyſhip does me the | 
Honour of her Notice) | mounted my Garret | 
with an unuſual Lightneſe, and having lac'd 
myſelf on my little * with a 5 hing- 
candle by me, my favourite Cat ſprung for- 
you: to me with eager Joy, and greeted my 
rrival with a purring So Charm'd with 
the grateful Tribute o my ford little Subject, 
T look'd round the peaceful Borders of my 
2 tty Kingdom, and furyey'd my ſmall Trea- 
ures, a few. ſelect Authors, with Loch Compla- 
ceney and ſerene Delight, as is unknown to 
ſceptred Monarchs amidft all the Splendors of 
their gilded Palaces, At once my Heart * 
gan to dilate, and a ſudden Tide of Joy ruth 
in upon me, and ſwell'd to ſuch; Size my i 
tle Breaſt, that no longer containing the rap- 
Turaus 8 * Vert out into che following | 


Hol]; | 

VE Leon K. thrice 88 e bliſ- 5 
ful Retreat, my Garret! Aerial Seat, higb- 
raiſed above the Notice of what paſſes belo 
2movg the giddy. Croud. Here ſceluded il 
the yy World, I paſs my happieſt, ſweeteſt 


Moments in the noble Reicarches o W. Nang 
an 


Tally. . gh 
5 1, a Fluency of Speech, with a ready 
ik | 


On feveral OCCASIONS. IE 
wad Truth. And you my. dear Authors, thrice 


welcome to my Soul / My Cicero, and Seneca, my 
Beryl, and | Lackey any herlocks. and Tillotſon; 


and. ye whole: itluftrious Tribe of Philoſophers 


and Divines! Hail ſweet Companions and wiſe 
DireQors of my Liſe! Companions that ad- 
miniſter Pleaſures am Gch f Pain and Guilt; 
and Connſelleurs that, adviſe: without ; T rea- 


0 and, With. converſing I 
1 away the Cares of Lites and ſooth my 


Soul into calm and repoſe. Welcome too, 


ſweet artleſs Animal, a pretty little Droll 


vf Nature, whoſe quaint Airs and unaffected 


Gambols divert my leiſure Hours from the 


Labors of the Mind, and afford an agreable 


Scene of innocent Entertainment,” | | 

In Riſe: of theſe Reflections was. owing, 

as I. obſery'd an accidental Viſit to my 
Yeti has a neal FH 


Wit. Furie d with theſe winning 


Accompliſhments of a ſprightly Genius, how 


much might ſhe contribute (did ſhe innocently 
employ them) to enliven Canxerſation, and 
Be Rn the Pleaſures of Society] But on the 
contrary as as if Nature had e her with 
rh ſhining Talents only for hief, and to 
| a Scourge to Mankind, the Edge of her 


Wit is turnd upon all her Acquaintance, an 


Whole Hecatombs of Characters fall a Sacritice 


to her Pride, and bleed beneath the Wounds 
V her virulent ax hal There is ſomething 


even 


» 
in — — — — 


„ OEM „ 
6 t eſs and Unblamable that af-. 


eveninthe moſt Spot 
fords her Matter of- — 4 and —. Thus 
: Virtueitſelf i 18 unbapp e fins the N 
with Vice, and 10 qua te the Lalhes 
and Cenſures df S0 200 een rhefe 
is” only this mörtifyi. ing Difference between 
| them, Virtue blümes, is Abaſtyd) 18 ſtabbꝛd to 
the Heart; while Vice lobks bold, grins uri 
aftam'd, ad wards'off the Wouhd with a Welk. 
armed Front of Brdſs rt nts 
77 BYHr to returr to her Ladyſhi ſtip. e 1s 
the daily Poſt ef all that paſſes? in the Neigh- 
5 which ſhe publiſhes”: 'to' the World 
in the blackeſt Characters. She looks upon her- 
ſelf às a Woman of Importance; but in the 
Eyes of the World, ſhe is ffivolous, imperti- 
nent; and vain She is careſs'd' (as ſhe thinks). 
at every Houſe ſhe haunts; but is in reality ha- 
ted, deteſted, deipis'd: And What outward Re- 
ſpect and Honours are paid her, is (as the 
Worlhip paid by the Indian to the Devil) to 
avert her "Malice; and prevent the miſchievous 
Effects of her malignant Power. Thus are 
Witches treated With Civility for Fear of we. 
| black Spells of their evil — ec Its 
HAD no ſooner paid my Devoirs, and was 
well ſeatec, but immediately I was regal'd 
with the wat” Flouriſhes of her Wit. Ten 
thouſand Characters were torn in pieces, and 
the Reputations of whole Families havock'd - ; 
with a general Maſſacre. You" may well ima- 
Eine, Twas all this time A * Rack. There 
was 


.cer cetera. 
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On ſeveral o A81ONts. 15 


Was Höthit yy Ba ut Ruin, Deſtrüction, and Defo- 
__ id myſelf well out, of this Houſe 

Fecher 1 ings J froze, ſhuddred, 
poli. Pale. When lucky 7 Toy” me, my Lady, 
obſery'd it. I te ply y'd, it a fudden ſhiver- 
ing Pit; chat I fear'd it 3 5 me no good; 
155 begg'd to. be excus'd ; too iny Leave; and 
 eſcap'd. Not half the Joy feels che poor Spar- 
ro-ẽ. * has juft freed itſelf by ſome lucky 
Accident from the Talons of the Hawk; nor 
exults ſo much the little Mouſe, that has made 
Bis Eſcape from the Cat's Paw. 

FROM whence, can proceed bo deteſtable a 
Practice, that Man commences a Foe to * 
Anck adds to the common Heap of the Calami- 
ties of Life? Whence is it, that this poiſon- 
dus Viper, this faſhionable Vice, is ſo har- 
bour'd and chefiſh'd in almoſt” every Breaſt ? 
Has not Nature divided to us ſufficient IIls, 
but we muſt ſtudy to aggravate each.'other”s 
85175 Deprav'd cate! rm Lot of Mor- 
tals 

Tux chief Motives, that occur among ma- 
ny others, are.Pride and Ignorance : Pride that 

pulls down it's Superiors to it's own Level; 
in order to raiſe itfelf upon their Ruins; and 
Ignorance, which indeed is the Food of Pride; 
for Pride lives and flouriſhes upon Nothing. 
The liberal Sciences, and a diligent Cultiva- 


tion of the Mind wou'd in a great Meaſure 


root out the ſpreading Weeds of Pride, and 
3 in their the Seeds of Humili- 


Ty 3 


f 3 | ; 7 FIX WY 
POE MS, Gr. 
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* 


ty; wou'd teach us to think more modeſſly of 


ourſclyes, and look with an Eye of Tender. 
neſs upon the Errors of Others: As we are all 
in ſome Degree liable to them, and happieſt 
he, who has the leaſt Share of them. 


Tux different Treatment of the fair Sex is 
the great Cauſe, that they are more ſubject 
to this Failing, I am treating of. They are 
(IL hope chey l pardon a Truth) educated be- 
low Man, but ador'd above Angels. What, 
are not their Capacities as extenſive, their Fan- 
cies as lively, 15 5 A 


eir Wit as penetrating, an 


(in a Word) their Minds as rational, in gene- 


ral, as Our's? If their Judgment is not 16 


the Want of Improvement. But what ! did 
I talk of ſolid Judgment? Shall then your fine 


Ladies rack their tender Brains for ſold J on: 


ment, and commence, one and all; Philoſo- 
phers in Petticoats? Monſtrum horrendum ! Muſt 
they give up at once their dear Folly, and 
diſcard all their tender Nonſence? What a 
Sight. of pretty Faces wou'd there be ſpoil'd ? 
How many gay Looks obſcur'd by a dull 


8 and ſolid, it is altogether owing td 


plodding pedantic Air: — Thus for Want 


of juſt and noble Sentiments, their Heads are 
crouded with Nothing but Levity; and thęir 
Minds ftarv'd for want of proper Nutriment. 
They're forced to roam abroad to furniſh out 
Ideas, and to have Recourſe to the Tea-table; 
ts freight themſel ves with Diſcourle; 
Bob 


222ͤĩ]²ͤð5ẽn ¼ũßc—ũ . S r 


On ſeveral OCCASIONS, 13 
B 54+ I have ſo great a Tenderneſs for the 
Fair Sex, that J muſt plead in favour of them, 
and impute their Errors of this Kind more eo 
their Misfortune than Fault. But what ſhall 


8 


we ſay in Vindication of our on Sex, 


when we find this Contagion ſpread widely 
amongſt them? Nay more hat is Mat- 


ter of Shame and Wonder, even among Men 


of Literature and Underſtanding? But the Sur- 
PORE ceaſes, when we find it owing to an ef- 
eminate Emulation of the Fair, to court their 


Efteem. It were to be wiſh'd that thoſe Wo- 


men's-men were dreſs'd up in their Petticoats, 
as a Mark of gnominy, and made to ſpin at 


their Ladies Feet, like Hercales at Madam 
Ompbale's! I know, to crack, an ill · natur d 


Joke, tho? at the Expence of another's. Re- 


putation, and to make a ſmart Repartee, the* 
ever ſo rude, purchaſes a Man a little pitiful 


Applauſe, and is look'd upon nowr-a- days as 2 


ſure Indication of Wit and Politeneſsse. 
Ix we look back into paſt Ages, we find 
our wiſer Fore-fathers entertaining themſelves 
upon - far other- Topics. Their Tables were 
not (like our modern Tea-tables) ſweetned with 
the malicious Enquiries of Scandal, but ſeafon'd 
with the nobler Reſearches into Nature. They 


did not pry into the Conduct of their Neigh- 


bours, to expoſe them; but ſearch'd into the 
eternal Difference of moral Good and Evil, 
to reform their own Manners. Thus theſe 


wiſe Heathens by the mere Light of Nature, 


acted 


— 


e 


Chriſtians amidſt .the Brightne 


the other gives you a fatal Wound. 


7 


16 POE MS, S... 


acted almoſt up to 3 3, whereas W 
of the Goſpet 
fink even below Paganiſm itſelf: To. the im- 


mortal Honour of modern Politeneſ i 
Wu ar ſhall we not, grave Mr. Cenſor, in- 


dulge then a little innocent Raillery ?!——. 


Thus while they ſcatter Fire- brands, Arrows, 
and Death, they readily ery, Are we not in 
Sport? Sed hea Nuge ſeria ducunt in Mala, 

he ſophiſtical Dreſs and ſoftning Terms will 
not alter the Nature of Vice. Raillery differs 


as much from Railing, as the undeſigning 


Paſs of a Friend at your Breaſt does from the 
baſe Stab of a Spaniard. behind Jour Back: 
The one means you only a little Good - nature, 


* 


Mus r Miſs Gibb, becauſe Nature has dealt 
unkindly with her, have an additional Load to 
her Back to groan under, while we in cruel 
Sport join with Step- mother Nature, and labour 
all we can to heap up her Mis fortune? 


-.Poordrus' wants Money, and honeſt Craſſus 


Wit, and to their great Comfort and Satis- 
faction, this meets with Jeers, and that with 


InſolenceQJ 


| 299013 69 e e THO Sg il} 301 
IAIS for. that, Miſcreant Iam no 


Advocate: He's a. well-ſeaſon'd hardy Rogue; 
He can return Scoff for Scoff; and revenges his 
Affronts with open Prophaneneſs. -, ,, 
Bor Atticus methinks ſhould claim ſome 


Veneration. But even his V irtues are no P ro- 


But 


tection te him. They raiſe him high indeed; 


— — — 


— 


— 


| portion. 


| On ſeveral OCCASIONS. 15 
But they only make him a fairer Mark for 


Envy. Does he worſhip his God? He's 4 


fly Hypocrite. And his Services to Mankind 
are but Baits for Applauſe. Great good Man! 
How wou'd ſuch Treatment cut thy gene- 


rous Soul, did not thy Virtues add a con- 


ſtant Serenity; and à native Greatneſs of 
Mind ſupport and comfort thee with it's dit- 


fuſive Influence ! 


CoD I hope to cure Inuides of that 
Meanneſs of Spirit; or argue Severa into 


Gentleneſs and Benevolence, I would ſet be- 


fore them the ill Effects of this Vice. What 
Rage and Animoſities, what Malice and Re- 
venge, and Blood and Murder it many times 
occalions : That it unhinges all Society and 
is the Bane of every ſocial Virtue, But it is 
in vain to addreſs myſelf to their Reaſon ; 
I ſhall therefore apply to their Shame, by 
ſetting before them the Character of Proba: 
Example goes beyond Precept. But let me firſt 
en that I attempt her Picture only in 

iniature, being far unable to paint her 
Beauties in all their Luſtre and full Pro- 


PRO BA is a Lad of ſtrict Virtue, and 


an utter Enemy to all Vice. The former ſhe 


diſplays in all it's Charms, and renders ami- 
able by an inimitable Addreſs Religion 
gives her not a gloomy Caſt of Mind, but 
diffuſes round her a certain Chearfulneſs. Her 
Virtue! fies about her wick an caſy Airy free 


* 
8 - 


& Fs . 
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from Stiffneſs, clear of Oſtentation. For 
Vice Tho! ſhe has the utmoſt Abhorrence 
to it, ſhe chuſes rather to diſcountenance it 
by Example, than attack it in Perſon. Con- 
ſcious of, and trembling at her own Frailties 
and natural Infirmities, ſhe hears not without 
a ſilent Concern, and ſtudies to extenuate, the 
Lapſes of others. To others Faults ſhe is in- 
deed blind, and only ſeverely intent upon her 
own. If ſhe hears of flagrant Crimes, ſhe 
admoniſhes and reclaims them in a friendly 
Manner, by privately adviſing, without open- 
ly expoling. By all the Good ſhe is beloy'd, 


and beheld by the Bad with a ſecret Reve- 


rence. She is at once the Example and Shame 


of either Sex: Wou'd ſhe were allo the Imi- 


tation of Both ! | 
SAS TR re PO pI pee pine ware pores 


An ELEOGY, | 
On the Death of W. B. who died Des. 7, 1727. 


8 TILL mute, and ſhall the baſe ungrateful 
The Honours due to thy great Tomb refuſe ? 


In filent Sorrow fit, and ſullen Grief, 


Nor ſeek to Duty for her beſt Relief? 

Affect the gloomy Shade and darkſome Grot, 
Bury'd in Silence, loſt, unſeen, forgot? 
N Mr Pine 


— 


On ſeveral O CCA SI ONS. 19 


Pine out a wretched Life in idle Woe ? | 
And add new Weight to the afflicting Blow? 
Theſe the Returns, and this the hop'd for Eaſe? 


Sure Grief has Charms, and Torture's bee to 
ale! 


| Miſtaken Man! a nobler Tribute's $71 | 
A Tribute worthier Him and worthier You. 
Impious Neglect! And does a Grandſire's Name, 
That ſacred” Tie, no Veneration claim? 
He that imparted Life! To His pale Sade 
All Duties unperform'd, all Rites unpaid, 
In dark Oblivion ſhall his Aſhes rot, 
Like Thee unnoted, and like Thee forgot ? 


Shall He in future Times ignobly lie, 


Loſt in the Ruins of Obſcurity ? 
Forbid it Heav'n! forbid it all that's Juſt ! 


Ve ſacred Honours of his hollow'd Duſt 


Forbid it! —And do thou, great Sire, excuſe 
The filent Sorrows of the mourning Muſe. 
Forgive the tender Flowings of her Tears, 
The ſolemn Sadneſs of her pious Cares. 
Evin Tears have Grace! 
——Affittion, heav'nly Fair! 
Sweet-ſadly-pleaſing, with diſtracted Airs 


| How doſt thou make our Paſſions ebb and flow, 
Greatly adorn'd in all the Pomp of Woe! 


Amidſt the vaſt Sublim'ity of Diſtreſs, 


Tos great for Pen to paint, for Tongue expreſs; 


B 2 When 


* 
r 


His Mind for ever ſoaring to the Skies; 


- ' POEMS, Ge... 


When Language labours, and the Accents fails 
Thy Sighs can ſpeak, Tears tell the moving 
(Tale; 


With an emphatic Silence can 1 


Thy Sorrows on the ſympathizing Breaſt. 


Big ſwells with forcive Eloquence each Sigh, } 
Each Drop expreſſive ſhines upon the ETR3 02 
Sighs, Sobs and Tears thy powerful Ora ry! 
Y x Fields and Meads where-e*er] W 
Oz 


| (To ſeek ſweet Solace to my wateſil Woe) 


Andturn my Stepsand Eyes, my Eyeslike You, 
Glitt'ring with gather'd Drops of pearly Dew; 
In vain for Solace my ſad Steps I bend, 
In vain around my ſick'ning Eyes I ſend; 

The Fields and Meads call up afreſh my Woe; j 
The Streams in ſy mpathizing Murmers 955 
The Sylvan Scenes (once gay) in Deſert ſpread, 
Seem all to mourn with Me their Maſter dead, 
Nor now with golden Harveſts ſmiling ftandz 
Robb'd of the Bleſſings of th* induſtrious Hand. 
There the bleſt Man in chearful Solitude, 

In humble Virtues eminently Good, | 


His Life in Health and Innocency ran, 
Tilling the Ground like the firſt upright Man; 


His Hands employ'd in honeſt Exerciſe, 


No idle Hour expos'd to tempting Vice. 


" - % ' * aA 


5 


we UN 


4 —_—” 
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But now from your terreſtrial Plains he's fled, 
And joys the ſtarry Plains above the tread. 
Oh! now to him your flow'ry Treaſures pour, 
Who with rich Plenty crown'd your Plains be- 
We e, Lua "re. 
Oh! join your Roſes to my grateſul Verſe, 
To pay the laſt ſad Duties to his Herſe. 


4 4 


Dick Easy to Miſs ETYE BRIGHT. 


MA DAM. 128 | 

TH LS Meſſage is diſpatch'd to acquaint 
4 You; that you have a thouſand winning 
Graces, a thouſand killing cruel Charms. Bur 
alas! this is not all: You muſt be inform'd 
further, that they have pierc'd my Heart with 
a thouſand Darts, and inflicted a thouſand 
fatal Wounds." Now, Madam, (for I muſt 
expoſtulate with You) why ſhould the Fair, 
who ſeem--all that is Innocent, carry about 
them ſuch fatal Arms, and delight A noing | 
ſuch murderous Executions? I took You to 
be an inoffenſive Power; I gaz'd, and ad- 
mir dryou, as I would a beautiful Statue; and 
feaſted on your Charms with a ſweet De- 


light. But alas! my Delight ſoon HOY 


my Sorrow. A ſecret Poylon inftilFd itſelf 
into my Breaſt; and You, Madam, like the 


murderous Baſilisk, deſtroy'd me with your 


F B 3 Eyes. 


* 
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Eyes. I little thought, unexperienc'd Mank 
that Death lurk d under ſo fair a Form; that 
Miſchief was hid amidſt ſo much Sweetneſs. 
Vour Looks have in them ſomething that's 
gentle; and your virgin Heart (if I may give 
a Guels at it) is not inſenſible to the tender 
Paſſions of Love and Pity. Now it is but 
juſt. that you who gave the Wound, ſhould 
alſo perform the Cure. To you chen alone 
J apply, my fair Phyſician; for you alone 
can relieve my Pain. O let me find you as 
my Thoughts have conceiv'd you, all Gen- 
tleneſs, all Goodneſs; and you ſhall ever find 
me in return all made up of Love and Truth. 


Addreſs d to ſome po ET Ie A L - young 


LADIES. EG) 
Vi irginibus, Pueriſy; canto. Hor. 


Y E 3 Siſters of . Ch. | 
Who W ſwee Pe the ſweet harmonious 
N (Lyre, 
Or Delphi n if ye rather Few, | 
And myſtic Sybills more delight your Ear, 


(For oft” hke Phæbusꝰ fam'd Prophetic Maid, 


Hid in th Receſſes of a facred Shade, 
Hard where a Temple rears it's awful Head, 


W trembling Ghoſts * hov'ring o'er che 


YN is 
, In 


WE 


+ In myſtic Numbers myſtic Truths ye ling, 
Worthy great Phæbus Voice and Pheabus 
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_- 


(String) 

Say has ſome Pow'r malignant opp your 

ongue, 

Or what bleſt God now quaffs the Nees of 
| 7 (your Song ? 

a ͤ —-R 95 a 6 £6 


** * * * * * + * * * 


At early Mattins how you rais'd your Straing, 


And rous'd from ſluggiſh Dreams the ſleeping 


(Swains! 2 


ce Riſe gentle Youths, the Nym phs i wits 9555 
riſe; 


cc Riſe, gentle. Youths, the Sun aſcends the 
(Skies : 


cc How can you ſeal thoſeradiant Eyes1 in Sleep, 


C And leave fair Maidens EJS in Tears to- 
(weep ?- 
« Ahl riſe; again thoſe lovely Charms diſplay, 


Kc Mane: wound our n and *clipſe the riſing 
RC? 


cc Sg tuneful Nymphe, che raviſh'd Swains 
ee (reply, 
14 Sing, tuneful Nymphs, t che Sun, 8 Fo 


B 4 4 Way 


5 | From: ev'ry future Scribbler's Wit ſecure ; ; 


24 POEMS, S. 
« Why does that balmy-Breath in Silence lie» 
cc Whileour ſoft Sorrows breath a gentle Sigh? 


« . out our Fates, kill us with Muſick's 
(Charms, 


46 And dle, oh take edi ing to yo Arms! 


RAPTURI 884 and PEG ASE . 
A.  Dialegue. 


7 Ras. "EY 3 
W HAT muſt we then be ts to draw the 
as ©. © 
And Females wage - ano} War with Men? 
How ſhall weak Belles ſecure a ſafe Defence 
Againſt a wanton Scribbler's Inſolence? 


Hard when our Sex muſt prove their feeble 


(might 
And againſt Poets Pocteſſes write! 1 


+ Pre 
RIs E, Rapturiſſa, to ſweet Vengeance riſe, 


Let fierceſt Lightnings arm thy angry Eyes; 


Riſe, riſe to Wrath, rouze all the Woman's 
(Pow'rs, 


Thus his ſhall be the Shame, the Conqueſt Our's: 
And well I know, whoc'er with Belles contends, | 
Short are his Days and ſoon his Glory ends. 

So ſhall our Fame and Honour fair endure, 


So 


3. PA $f >a 


K tat 


(4 


2 
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So ſhall each Nymph her full Dominion boaſts 


No mare. the Buttoon's Jeſt and Coxcombys | 
Ioaſt; 


80 com in Beauty and i in Wit ee | 
And yielding . with double Charms in- 


(lame. 


RA 
Exe oon, N feel is God cootoll, 


The delphic Gad'ſeize all my raptur d Soul! 
I ſee, I ſee him puniſh'd by juſt Fate, 
Who rafhly dar'd difturb a peaceful State, 
Behold, I fee th? aſſembled Muſes come, 
And awefully pronounce his fatal Doom, 
The buſy Loves around obſequious ſtand 


Ready to execute the high Command. 
cc Bind * ye . bind his i impious 
(Hands, 


cc (Bold, raſh, Offender ) wich your filken 
(Bands ; 


« A Victim on Love's Altar let him bleed, 4 
« Stabb'd with a Frown, and expiate the Deed; 


« Orin Love“ 8 Flames grown out his i embling 


(Breath; 
« Or burning live; atbers living Death. 
© Thus ſhall the Wretch long curſe the fatal 
(Hour, 

« He violated Beauty's facred Power. 


1 | 
0 Ila, belov'd of Phebus el the M. Ine, 


In whoſe ſweet Strains their Inſpirations ſhines 


Well 


/ 
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Well haſt thou ſpoke his Doom, for by this: as, 
This Ogle, Mein, theſe Jetty Locks I ſwear, 
By all the Fires that light — radiant Eyes, | 


Deſtin'd to inſtanc F ate The: galley on ling 

(Bes 
Err 
| ] 


The READING Mvusts. 
Rumores vacui, verbaque inania. SEN. 
RAIN to the Fables of the Schools, 
Thoſe learned Nurſeries of Fools; 
And danc'd the wild fantaſtic Round 
Of airy Worlds, by Poets found; 
My Brains turn'd with their idle Whims 5 7 
My Fancy loſt in pleaſing Dreams; S: 
I view'd in viſionary Scene 
Gods, Monſters, All that Fictions feign. 
With holy Awe I bow'd to Jove 
'And pious hymn'd each Morn to Love; z 
| To Venus oft addrefs'd my Pray'r: 
ce Bright Goddeſs, O thy Suppliant hear.” 
I ſhudder'd at the grizly Fawns, | 
That dire infeſt the rural Lawns; N 
The Scorpion - furies and Chimæras T 
Froz'd my chill'd Blood with pannic errors A 
Charm'd with the Nymphs,I rang d the Woods, 


| Courted the Deities of the Floods : es 


* * 


1 


pls, | 


'Ors. 
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Shy fled the Nymphs, I ſlighted rov'd, 

And the coy Phantoms curſt and loy'd. 

Tir'd with this Chaſe, I ſought Parnaſſus; 
For Phæbus fam'd and tuneful Lafſes 
Now all my Pow'rs on Muſic hung; 

I died in Raptures of a Song! 

And vent'rous ftruck the ſounding string, 
By purling Brooks and ſilver Springs 
Thus travers'd-T Hill, Dale, and Grove 3 5 
The Roſes pluck'd, the Chaplet wove; 
And ſought by all the Arts to pleaſe, 

To charm a Muſe, or win a Grace. 

At length Experience eas d my Pain, 
And taught —My Fears and Hopes were vain. 
Hence does my Soul theſe Whims diſclaim, * 
The Pedant's Cant, the School-boy” $ Theme. 


Txvs ſome "I Nurſe young Mis deveives, 
With Tales her Dotage half believes 
Of dreadful Spectres, Sprites, Vagaries, 
Hobgoblins, Witches, Ghoſts, and Fairies; 
Of Saucer- eyes ſhocking to ſigt! 1 
And heag-leſs Forms that "io the Miah 
By Nurſe long taught the fondling Care 
Now ftarts at.ey*ry Guſt of Air: 117 
The dimning Taper fickning blues; 
A Ghoſt in ev'ry Shade ſhe views; 


Till Reaſon dawns, her Fears diſpells, 


The Terrors vaniſh with the Tales. 
| Co N- 


28 POE MS; Se. K 

CoNnvined; tid more LIl look above C 
For Venus and the Train of Lobe. * 
No more I'll fearch the Grove and Plaid. - 0 
For Creatures of the Poet's Brain. | * 
1 In you alone, ye lovely Laſſes, Us . wo C 
Are found the Goddeſſes, and Graces. 1 

No more ſhall airy Forms delude, 2 
I'll court ſubſtantial Fleſh: and Blood, f 
No Dryad-nymphs Exiſt, no Elves, Ar 6 
No Sy/phids—lave' your pretty len = 


Nor where Parnaſſus Tops'aſpite; _ © uh A, 17 
Reſides the Muſes? tuneful Choir. 105 0] * | 
No more 'H thenee-invoke the . 
Reading boaſts Minety more divine. nA 
Tis here the vocal Train retreats - r,. =Y 
And ForeÞrough-Hill's the ſacred Seat: 

No Clio did my Breaſt inſpire, | 

No Erato infuſe the Fire 
But while I thought the Viſion true, 
Dear Girls, I Was pes oy You 5 10 


* 4 


1 | 0 M AID \ > ckribe; from en bright Eye 

Fi I boldly ſnatchd the heaven Frize; 1 
Nj And wich the fioPneeleſtiab Rays” © 
| . Durſt animate my lifeleſs Lays; L 2g. 
I Like bold Prometheus my Bereit; re 5 


Prometheus's Oe 5 Fate; 3 V7. 0 107 0 WW « 


| | n e 2 i 
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8 


tic Condemn'd to feel eternal Smart 
While Flames devour my tortur'd Heart: 
O pity, Nymphs, your dying Swain! 


Th Your ſmiles can make him live again. 
_ O come your equal Ardours join, 
jo And "_ mix your Flames with mine. 


* — I 7 * 
f * 
< x 

4 


* | To a 0.4 Pip Ny: MPH Et fondly calld 
mo | | Ber Gallant, ber Brother. 


An E PIGRA Mes 
Ly ES, Nano,: Dill's thy Brother doubtleſs, 


Dove: 
. Brother he muſt be Brother and above 
N F or thou do love him with a wond'rous Love, 


HARRY 


yo | POEMS, We. 


Har Ry to Net x. 
Swert Ne, 
1 Know you hate to be Angel d and Goddeſs'd 
up; nor wou'd I be took to be fo great 4 


Fool to tell you, I Adore you. Theſe are 
Things fitter for lying Verſe: What I am 


writing, is honeſt Proſe. 'I will only ſay, you 


are an agreeable Laſs, and that I love you. If 
you loye me, ſend me Word by the next Poſt. 


1 am, 
T My Deary, 
Nur true Love, 


HA RR T. 


V 
V 
O 
A 
V 


d 
t a 
are 
am 


ou 


If 
oſt. 


NV. 
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Ax ELrcy 


On the Death of ä 


Who died Sep. ro, 1729. 


Cantus Mel pomene. 


A 


Aid me O Philomel, to pour my Grief, 


NN irrer 


1. 


2 uis Deſß derio fit Pudor aut Modus 0 
Tam Chari Capitis? Pracipe lugubres 


Hor, 


SSIST, Melpomene, the mournful Strain; ; 
In tend'reſt Accents teach me to com- 


(plain: 


A Wretch depriv'd for ever of Relief. 


O Joyleſs * Dawn, and moſt unhappy Day! 
Why did Aurora ſhed wy baleful Way ! 
Why did mine Eyes eder view thy hated 


(Light! 
Oh! had I ſlept in ac Night! 
Ah Florio, what is Life now yin s, dead ? 


Vaniſh'd thy * are, and thy Pleaſures 


fled. 


No more Aurora, now her brighter Beam 
Shall fluſh thy bluſhing Cheeks with purple 


(Shame. 


PA. Adgling CT ns Gs a h. 
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Alas! thoſe envi'd Glories of her Eye 


Now dim in gloomy Death, and darken'd lye. 


Aſſiſt, Melpomene, &c. ; 


Yr beauteous Nym ds, who oft Ries ed 


(away 
The "INE. Moments of he 8 Day, 
Bleſt with your Myrrha's never cloying Sight, 
In Scenes of Gaiety and ſoft Delight, 
Deſiſt your Gaiety, your Mirth for bear, 
And give a Looſe to Grief and wild Deſpair. 
Now ſee in Death (and let your Sorrows flow) 
Your common Pleaſure, and your common 


Come now for ever, ever ! to o deplore.; "EI 
For Myrrha, bright angelic Maid, fair Myrrha 


ED no more, 
Afi,  Meipomene, Ge. 417 0 


NI r in her 3 che lovely Virgin! lies; 
80 eropt, the ſnow-white Lilly fades and lies, 

See all her Graces fled; that radiant Eye, 

And all it's ſparkling faks extinguiſh'd lie. 


No more her clay-cold Lip with Ruby glows, 


Nor bluſhes on her Cheek the fragrant Roſe: 
Round her the unhappy mournful Parents 
(preſt, 
Oerwhelm d with S0 row, Franc with Diſtreſs. 
1 be $4460 Bath'd 


(Woe. 


J 


s 
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| Bath'd in her Tears the tender Mother there, 


Diſmal to ſee ! with looſe diſchevell'd Hair, 

Wild in the Rage of Grief, with pitious Cries 
Exclaims againſt. the Fates, and Stars and 
pt (Skies. 
Affift Meſpomene, Ec. | 


How ſhort, bright Maid, how ſhort on 
(Earth thy ſtay 


Why thy young Deke inatch'd ſo ſoon 


(away ? 
Where were thoſe _— ring Charms, - thoſe 
(pointed Darts, 

That irreſiſtleſ 4 our yielding Hearts? 
When Death approach'd did all, all feeble 


6 grow 2 


All vain? > Could nought prevent. the coming 


(Blow > 


Cod he unmay'd ſuch moving Charms with- 


„„ (and 
Againſt ſuch Beauty unt his fatal Handd 


Ah! Nought can ſtay pale Death's uplifted 
(Arm; 


Bribes loſe their Power, and Beauty has no 


| (Charm. 
Alike muſt all * to ſilent Duſt, 


The i the Nen the Virtuous, and the 
(Juſt. 


Death's 


S 


* 
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Death's univerſal ſ way alike muſt own 


The n Cottage and the glitt'ring 
e 


8 E i &c. 


8 1s Rill e I ſee that lovely 
(Face! 


'That winning Smile, and ſoft attraftive Grace ! 


Still her bright Image riſes to my ſight, 
In "Thoughts * Day, in Airy Dreams by 
(Night. 
Her dear, her ſad Remembrance, ever new, 
Calls up a thouſand ſorrows to my View. 
Why were our mutual Hearts fo firmly tied? 


Or wht did Heav'n ſuch mutual Hearts di- 
(vide? | 


Ye cruel Pow'rs, what unſcen Mis'ries wait 


On helpleſs Man! How way ring human 
(State! 


What reſtleſs 88 W undergo ! 

Now crow n'd with" _ now plung'd in 
hs D (Depth of Woe! 

No ſooner 1 Scenes 3 appear, but they 


Delude our empty Graſp, and glide away. 
Ali, Melpomene, 8 


For ever gone! Go wretched Florio go, 
(For what remains, ah! what, but endleſs 


Inſtead 


(Woe?) 


5 


> I &© 


E 


0 
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Inſtead of Flow'rs and joyful Chaplets, now 
With melancholy Willow load thy brow. 


Ye rolling Streams, with inexhauſted Store 
O could I Floods, like You, for ever pour ! 


What Grief too great? Let me for ever mone ! 


For ſee my Myrrha' s gone, for ever gone! 
Myrrha, who ſeem'd A Heav'ns chief 
(Care, 
Myrrha, ſo kind, a virtuous, young, and fair, 
Joy of each Eye, and Praiſe of ev'ry Breath, 
O direful Turn of Fate is ſnatch'd away by 
(Death. 


80 Phæbus the refulgent Lamp of Day, 
Gives to the gladſome World his chearful 
( Ray, 
Till Earth's revolving Orbit from our Sight, 
Unkindly ſnatches his deſcending Light, 


And leaves the darken'd World in gloomy 


(Ni ght. 


Bu T now her ſ potleſs Soul | is fed on high, 
Born to the DliCful 1 Manſions of the Skie, 
Freed from the Bondage of her fleſhly Chains, 
Among the bright Celeſtial Race She reigns. 


Where Joys on Joys perpetually flow, 


By Time unmeaſur'd and unmix'd with Woe. 


Ca EpiTAR 
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uf 


i Sack Noo Nook Jod EGS od Xe Fall Sed Saree al Karl Rell fed font, 


EPITAPH for the ſame. 


Nec tibi Mors ipſa fuper/tes erit. 


; 1 vain, Celeſtial Maid, o'er Thee 


Death boaſts his Pow'r : 


In vain malicious Time, that He 


Preſcrib'd 8 5 Hour. 


Tho- hence in Youth * Beauty torn, 
The dire Fates bore thee ; 

Thy Spotleſs Soul was only born 
To —— Sy 


(3). 


Thou, thou, ſweet Innocence; on high 


Mongſt Heavn's bright Choir 
Shall reign when Death himſelf ſhall die, 
And Time PR 


Cui 


CC 


cc 
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dee Wh Y 209: 
Curio e 
Myxnua and Dian. | 


1 

8 LL muſt I mourn Thee, hapleſs Fair, 
To thy dear Manes I for e'cr 

Muſt breath a Sigh, nnd dropa Tear. 


Ah juſt in all thy yoorhful Pride, 
When gentle Love our Hearts had tied, 
Malicious Death his Triumphs pd. | 
7 (3. 

And while the Godin Raptures ſtray'd, 
And flutter'd round the lovely Maid, 
The © ghaſtly Pow'r thus nn ſaid: 


Aa e 
6. Yield, Units, to thy Rival's Aims; 


« Hence : : A che Fin 183 Beautyꝰs 
(Charms: 


cc Cold Death wan claſp, wha Love now 


Warms. 


C 3 | 
cc Love 


38 POE MS, Ger. 
3 

ce Love muſt to Death it's Fires reſi, igng -» 

ce Beauty its ſhining Spoils : Tis thine, 

6 Vain Boy, to wound; to vanquiſh mine. 


if 6 3. 
Thus he: * more: without Delay 
He hurl'd his Dart, and bore away 


With s Grin che beauteous Prey: 


e 1b x2 7” © 
Poor little C ek Wend n 214 
Threw Quiver, Darts, and All aſide; 
Curs'd his dire Fate, and wiſh'd Chaye dy'd. 


6 :7GBY 
And fall Lobos; ſays he, be croſt ? 
The ſofteſt Heart I &er cou'd boaſt ! 
And ſhall I me] tee it loſt . 


„h 
Unhappy — was diſtro ; 2955 
Wept too; and ſooth'd, and badly rip | 


The dr Mourger to her Breaſt. 5 


- 


(10) | 
But all ow vain : he tore 1 Hair; 3 
And ſobbing : . ſuch a tender Paier 


Never, he cry'd, breath'd vital Air! 


« Now 
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OY 6611 
« Now Myrrba's gone in Grief muſt ! 
cc For ever mourn ! and Florio die! 
And all our Shrines neglected lie !- - + 


FR») 
But ah! his Mother's Heart no more 
Her little Cupid's Sorrows bore ; 

She griev'd to hear him ſob and roar. 


* 


o 1 
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2 e 
And thus: Ah ! *twas unkindly done! 

« How cou'd you, oh ! how cou'd you Son, 
c Tell us that Myrrha's dead and gone? 

( 14 bo 

Pointing to Dian: © There She's ſeen, 
cc There ſhines, with what a graceful. Mein! 
« Like thy Mamma, and Beauty's Rycen, 


- 1 wot 
Deluded Cupid wip'd his Eyes ; : 
Soon all his ſtreaming Sorrow drys; 

In Raptures the blind Urchin crys : | 

.  *Tis ſhe, tis ſhe ! That ſnowy Neck, 

6 That radiant Eye and roſy Cheek, 

« And All the lovely Maid beſpeak ! 


4 


Myr xrTiLt4 


{ 
P, 
i | 
j | 
| 
| 
| 
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RSS 28er SSIS. Beh RTE 92 


MyRTIILO . AMANDA. 


Deareſt AMAND ay 


1 F Love is not a mere idle Name, and has that 


Power commonly aſcrib'd to it; if that 
Power is attended with a ſtrange Variety of 
Pain, and thoſe Pains capable of invading our 
firmer Breaſts; in ſhort, if Man is not all De- 
ceit, and there is any Truth in your Myrtillo; 


believe, dear Maid, I feel that Power, and 
confeſs thoſe Pains; My whole Breaſt burns 


with the full Rage of Love, and the fair A. 
manda is the bright Author of my Flame. 

If to mourn thy Abſence, and to wiſh for 
thy Preſence, as my only Felicity ; If to hug 
thy dear Idea, and purſue thee in every 


Thought; if to fix my whole Soul upon thee, 


to make thee all my Care, and all my De- 


light; If this (I ſay) be an Argument of Love, 


this thy Myrtillo does for his Amanda. 
VES, lovely Creature, dear to me as Life, 
thou art preſent with me in all my Concerns, 
in every Thought, in * Action. Retir'd 
from the World, to thee I fly for Reſt, with 


Thee“ ever, ever employ'd ! In Bufineſs thou 
ſweetneſt all my Cares; In Solitude are m 
ſole Companion. Thou art my Life, my Self, 


AN X- 


my All! 


— 
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Axxlous for thy Safety, I endure. a 
thouſand Ills: Affected with thy Anguiſh in 
the tendereſt Part of me, thy much- lov d Per- 
ſon, I feel thy Pains with the quickeſt Sence, 
and ſhare with thee all thy Sorrows. While 
Love and Concern for thee at once invade my 
Soul, happy methinks is the poor Lunatic 
that raves in Bedlam, to the Man poſleſs'd of 
Reaſon. to encreaſe his Diſtraction. Doubts 
and Fears riſe up in my Breaſt, a Croud of 
Apprehenſions rack my Soul, and I am torn a- 
ſunder with a thouſand Diſquietudes. 
AND which now, Amanda, ingenuouſly 
tell me, which doſt thou think has the trueſt 
Senſe of Love? I appeal to yourſelf. Does 
the Woman ſuffer more? Or is the Man moſt 
affected with this generous Paſſion? For 
me, I decide in Favour of my own Sex; nor 
think me partial, I judge by my ſelf. Be it 
your*s, to vindicate the Fair. And what ſays 
my Amanda „%% or 
Do thoſe bright Eyes of thine at the fight 
of thy Myrtillo, ſparkle with Love? That 
loft Boſom heave with Tenderne s at thy Lo- 
ver's Approaches? Does thy Heart flutter 
with Joy at his Preſence ;' and thy Sighs in 
ſad Airs proclaim' his Abſence, chiding the 
heavy flow Minutes of his Return? Does his 
dear Name fill thee with a ſecret Pleaſure; and. 
E ood all in Flames at the Thoughts of 
Write me, ah! write me all, dear Maid, all 
the Prettineſſes thy Paſſion can dictate, and bleſs 
me 


os * 


. 
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me with the full Recital of thy Love. Deny 


me not the Pleafure of hearing from You, 
fince T muſt be robb'd of that of Fs ng you. 1 
mall bug thy dear Characters to my Heart; 
diſſolve in a Tranſport of Bliſs; ues and read 


over -— , then grow anxious till I hear 
1 «1 TI Rag „ 


A - 


A Y / ARA BABORO/: 
FO F2E n eee | ae ts 


A E 
is Fa 


From the fame to the ſame, 


HH O' I am depriv'd the Happineſs of your 
1 Preſence, it is ſtill in your Power to bleſs 
the fad, uncomfortable, ee of Abſence. 
J may {till be delighted with the Sweetneſs of 
your Converſation, tho? Fate has remov'd me 
from the Charms of your Perſon. Your Let- 
ters, dear Maid, can baffle the Envy of Fate. 
Fancy can {till reſtore thee entire to my Arms. 
While I read what comes from thy fair Hands, 
J ſhall think I hear thy real Voice, and ſeem 
to be ſtruck with thy tender Accents. Each 
flowing Word will ſeem to breath from thy 
Lips, with their wonted Softneſs. Deluded 
by the fond Deceit, and loſt in the pleaſing 
Imagination, I ſhall hear thee, ſee thee, gaze 
on thy dear Perſon, fill'd and tranſported with 


an uncommon Ardour of Love. Such, my 


Amanda, ſuch are the Pleaſures, the bare 


Thought 


2 


% 


iS. or 


manity, and an Injury to the trueſt Paſſion . 


that ever warm'd a Heart! Remember this. 


* 


* 


001 


Dea AM AN DA, 


1 N all the Affairs of one ſo important to me, 
1 is there no one Affair of Importance, like 
thy ſelf? Not one pretty Trifle in that pre- 
cious Life, that is worth your relating, not 


one ſingle Paſſage worth my hearing? Or to 


ſpeak more properly, is there any one Action, 
that would not be engaging from my Aman- 
da, or one ſweet Trifle of her's, her Lover 
would not think of Moment? Thou dear, 
dear Trifler! Doſt thou not all infpire me with 
Delight, and is not thy whole Self a Collec- 
tion of Charms. Say what are thy 1 

ay 
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thy Employments, thy Diverſions ? Does not 
my Amanda Hope, Wiſh, and Fear ? Or is her 
whole Life ſpent. without Smile or Sigh ? 
Should thy Myrtillo be a ſtranger to thy 
Wiſhes, thy Averſions ; or does not thy Hopes 
and Fears concern him? Is there one Grieſ 
that does not equally affect me, or one Pain 
of thine I wou'd not ſhare with. thee ? Cannot 
thy Joys give Pleaſure to thy Lover, or ought 
he not to partake of thy Delights? Muſt I love 
and care for you, only to ſuffer? My Fancy 
be employ d on you, but to improve my Griefs? 
Wretched State! and endleſs Torture! Always 
anxious! Always burn ing! Tortur'd ever with 
fancied Fears, and ever heaping up a thouſand 
Woes! Such is the Abſence 1 faithful Love; 
and this and more has been my Lot. 
I fat me down with full Purpoſe to rail at 
ou, and vent my Paſſion at your Indolence. 
Bur my Rage, I know not how, is diſarm'd 
of it's Force, and the Paſſion of Anger ſoftned 


to that of Love But hence 'tis gone, I 
give it to the Winds My Dear, I'm 
n = TOM 

Mo | Yours. 


a Ti 


Is 
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cs Mat ASP ANY Ae AS AED ed AO DIETS; 


To CLakRINDA 
With the following O DE. 
Mudd, + 15 | 
1 little Compoſition, imperfect as it 
is, begs your kind Acceptance. Bold, 


[ confeſs the Attempt in preſuming to deſcribe 
the Charms I can only admire! And hard the 


Task, to do Juſtice to thoſe Perfections, te 


leaft of which is that of being fair. 
As for the Brightneſs of the Poer's Flame 
For that I am altogether unconcern'd, 
as I do not aſpire to the ſacred Character; 
But that of the Lover's (to do him Juſtice) 
burns in all it's Heat and Luſtre. To form 
the Compariſon- Bright, as the heavenly 
Graces of thy Body; pure, as thy ſpotleſs 
Mind; and ſtrong and laſting, as thy unſha- 
ken Virtue. 5 
Bur tho” I do not acquit myſelf, as a Poet; 
I ſhall think myſelf happy, it I ſygceed as a 
Lover. Tho' the faint Colourings of my 
Pencil cannot reach the fair Original; I have 
{till a brighter Image of the — Clarinda, 
ſtrongly ſtamp'd on my Heart: My Heart, 


which ever flutt'ring round it's dear Object, 


receives (like a faithful Mirrour) the full 
Lultre of my Fair, nor loſes a ſingle Charm. 
Accept then, moſt loyely of thy Sex, accept 

1 wy 


— — 
6 | | — — — 5 — : 
% . 


at leaſt the humble Tribute of my Heart 


there wilt thou find no faint Image of thy 
ſelf, where All is Love and acl 


rr 
70 CLARIN DA; An ODE. 
Calum ipſum petimus Stultitia. Ho R. 


1. ] 


F AIRE ST, forgive the Muſe, who tunes 


(her Lyre 
To Pindar”s lofty Notes, without His Fire; 
Who dares unskill'd attempt Clarinda's Praiſe, 
With %% Ambition, but uncqual Lays. 
Bid her retire, 
Nor vainly dare a 
With unfledg'd Wings aſpire 


Preſumptuous to the Skies, thro tractleſs 
(Fields of Air, 


1 2.1 
CAN her low artleſs Quill 8 
The beamy Glories of the God of Day? 
Or with what Colours will the paint aright 


The dazling Rays 
That round him blaze; 


And how deſeribe him deck'd in 59 of 


(Light? 
II r 


art 


thy 


50 
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533 


Wir L She then once preſume to trace 

Clarinda's, brighs Perfections? Can She 103 
n Grace, 

The hea'vnly Beauties of her Face, 


And all tunmumber's Charms that round her 
(dwell? 


What Numbers will She uſe, what lofty 

| (Strain? 
To ſpeak her beauteous Air, her lovely Mein? 
What Force, what Energy ſo powerful find, 
To reach the 1 potleſs Maid's ſeraphic Mind? ? 


( 4.) 


CEASE youthful Muſe importunately vain ; 
Forbear ; Thy headſtrong Impulſes reſtrain ; 
Quench, quench thy glowing Vein, 
Thy too impetuous Heat; ; 
Leſt wiſe to late, 
struck by the vengeful Lightning " her 
| "Cy 
As Phaeton's, thy like Impiety, 
Hurl'd headlong from thy Heav'n of Bliſs, 
Be to the Shades of laſting Night diſmilſs'd. 


STRUCK 


N 


* - 
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(5. ) ; 

STRUCK with a beauteous Blaze 
Ot Heav'nly Light; 
Shot from her Eyes the Rays, 

Inſufferably bright; 
Lo ſilent She retreats, 

Confus'd : With decent Awe 

See her withdraw, | 


Conſcious of her blind Zeal and eh Heats. 


For who can Poier the Beams that gild the 
(Skies? 


The Fire of Phebus, or C Jarinde 8 Eyes N 


f 


* 
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0 To the Memory: - 3 
4 A, P 1 L g , ſometime Br abe 2 


+ bis Maj ESTY. 


21 237 1 > 
2 4 { — 33 


Sper ns, nomeng; war, Lau; ke 


* 
4 


O H, old 1 1 my low imbeaile wn ys. 
5 irm Uke the Columns which thy Hands 
(cou d raiſes 
Could. EE Thee; pet, then various Heap, 
And the rude Maſs into fair Order hape; . 


* 


Drawn. from it's priſtine Chaos bid i it riſe, 


And in a beauteous Structure ſtrike our Eyes, 
A laſting Monument to Thee I'd raiſe, | 


And FENG like _ Works: ſto ſtiould be my 


STA ome _ (Lays. 
* U T ab! f i in ain With buſy Zeal ſtrive 
Fondly the Fam r. my ſelf muſt want, to 


| (give. 
To 7 * atlas nobler Me can « $61 wn 


Than thy own Works, to ſ peak thy Memory; 


Frail are my artleſs Labours: now they. riſe ; 
Rand ſoon the ſhorts IiVd Toil decays s and 55 | 
D 


50 | 7 2 R MS. Ge. 1 103 
Not e Tee Sk 2 icmly ſtand, 


(land: 
Each Fabrick Wass: ſhall claim; 
8 ſelf the Record to preſerve i it Fame, - 
ho” ancient, 8 g Ger 485 * olim 
„ (with Date; 


AY 


And 155 13 x Length of Years” more venerably 
gh en en (rear. 
* NCE as in \ Mem ry of Ide dead 
The ſad Anembnies uprear'd their Head #1 7 
Or from the Grecian Chief (as ſome have fung) 
The ne w born Flow: rs r N Honours 
| ib ' dphung ; 
And Ar in Abr Lend wal bis Fate, 
Laments at once his Fall and makes it great. 


Thus ſhall the Builder's Toils the PI L'E pro. 
ri (claim, 

And ev? ry Fabrick bear thy W Name: 

Thus ſhall thy Fame live in eternal Bloom, 


Nor yield to Death „ Fate common vulgar 
N ; Doom. 


© N 5 $4 


7 * 1 8 
— 4 4 4 „ PO 


Si NE independent then oy ain Aud, 
Thy File to future Times ſhall ſtand diſ- 
39/07 play. 
High on yt Celumns Urn wk fix my Name, 


"And Liv with T; hee, = eternal Fame. 
- HAL I 


Harr CoUuRTLEY to Madam 
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2. AC UT SAS SIC SALA A FSA BRAIRARAR. 
Per 3 | 3 


Madam, | . 7 
"P15 the Fate of Beauty and Merit to be 
"wn £ pe 


perſecuted with a Tribe of Sweethearts, 
and damn'd to the Impertinence of Fops. The 
more we are charm'd with a Lady's Perfec- 
tions, we think ourſelves the morè entitled ts 
the fair Poſſeſſor of them. And ſhall you, Mas 
dam, youu alone hope to eſcape the common 
Fate of the Fair? For Heaven's ſake, Madam); 
conſider with your ſelf, and be better advis'd. 
You ſhould conſider in the firſt Place, that it is 
much beneath the Character of your Ladyſhipz 
to be leading Apes up and down in Hell. Be- 
ſides, Madam, you have Youth, and Beauty aid 
Wit, and Merit in Abundance; or what is E- 
qually the ſame, you have Abundance of M- 
ney, and conſequently are a Lady Worth 3 
a Perfection I much admire. I ſay, Madam as 
you are ſtor'd with Pelf, you cannot want all 
other the moſt ſhining Per feFions. What tho? 
you are turn'd the wrong fide of Fifty, and 
upon full Gallop to old Age and the B ? 


Money, Madam, 3 you Tout; und redeemns 


you 
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you from Wrinkles, and makes you ſhine in 


all the bloomy Charms of Paint and Vermi- 
lion. Who after this will be ſo ſottiſh as to de- 


ny you Beauty to your Youth. Sure he muſt 
be ſhort of Sight or — Underſtanding. What 
tho? you have a little Tumoyr on the Shoul- 
ders and Curvity in your Pegs, which the ill- 
natur'd World (who envy your Perfections) 
term a crooked Back and Bandy Legs; yet ſo 
ingeniouſly are they hid in rich Brocades and 
Silks, and your Jewels and Gold dart tuch a 
Luſtre about you, that hang me like a Dog 


(when ever I ſee you) if I dont twitter again to 


be in poſleſſion of ſo many Charms, ſuch a deal 
of Excellence! For your Wit, Madam 
you that are Miſtreſs of ſo much ſhining Me- 
tal can never fail to be Miſtrefs of Wit and E- 


loquence for there is no Eloquence like that 


of Gold; it moves and perſwades with all the 
Powers of Rhetoric : In ſhort, whatever you 
ſay, is the Flower of Wit; fo engaging is it, 
that it makes us grin again, before we hear it. 
But as to your Worth, Madam Gods, 
were | but Maſter of Half! Now Madam, I 
. bave the Vanity to think, that I have the beſt 
Title to It and You: For who is more deſer- 
ving of it than your Admirer? And as you 
have a vaſt Deal of Money, I too have a vaſt 
Stock of Love; all which, if you and I can a- 
. gree, I deſign to make a Jointure of to you. 
Now chink, Madam, how happy we ſhall live! 


1 > 7 
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as happy as the Day— and Night too — is 
long. do Madam, I hope you'll conſider Fg 
Plea, and reward the Merits of 


Tour profeſs d Adorer, 


HENRY Cov RTL Ex. 
8 EA IEA PATTI TATA AY 


Miſs FANNIA. 


MIss Funnia vain of an indiffrent Face, 

11 Thinks ev'ry Charm ſumm'd up in that 
(one Gr ace: 

Full of herſelf, the /ittle pert young Thing 


At ev'ry Mortal has a ſpiteful Fling : 


Proudly ſhe perks it at their very Noſes: 
Expoſing others, molt herſelf ſh'expoſes. 
What tho' thy Pride may —_ thee without 
Stain ; 
Thou art not ſootle 55 Child, but very vai. 
All Faults, dear * are by the Glaſs not 


(/hewn,, 


Or thou vun well, oer now have knoum thy 
(Own. 


PH I- 
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'PruiLaNnDER to PRUDELLA. 


HAT baniſh me for Ever? Inhuman 
Fair! Is it to preſerve a proper Diſtance, 
and to keep up the deference that is due from 
a Mortal to a Goddeſs; that I may next time 
approach you with a more ſacred Awe, ad- 
dreſs you with a purer Devotion? Or 5s it, in 
ſhort, only the No of the Woman (too 
much in practice now-a days) to whet the A p- 
petite of the Lover to a keener Edge, that he 


may be more eager, more full of Love to 


the dear Object of his deſires? 

L I tell you, my Dear; the beſt Expedi- 
ent | know 2, is this; If the Women are tan- 
taſtic, the Men ſhould be carelefs. Take Care, 
Child; the cafe is thus —— If I never ſee you, 
I muſt of Conſequence forget you. hs 
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e aaron. 7 
OT HO! the blind God of Hearts threwys 
1 with the unthinking Many by meer 
Chance into each others Arms, think not the 
ſoft Bands of Love the weaker. © No t the clo- 
ſeſt Engagements bind us, the firmer Ties of 
the Soul T was that lovely Sett of Features, 
at firſt (I confeſs) that ſtruck my Fancy, that 
engag'd my Heart, that invited me to the Ac- 
quaintance of the fair Poſſeſſor of them. Ac- 
quaintance ſoon open'd to me more winning 
Charms than a faultleſs Face, a Shape, an Air. 
That beauteous Outſide was but the gilded 
Caſe of a richer Treafure within. The hap- 
pY Tincture of the Skin, and a well-turn'd 
hape may dazle the Eyes, may take the 
Heart but are ſubject to a thouſand Ac- 
cidents. But the Mind, Aurelia, that nobler 
Part flouriſhes with unfading Honours, in 
Vouth gives Life to Beauty, in Age ſupplies 

it's Lots | 


s with more.engaging Charms. 

Now all this Philoſophy tended only to 
aſſure you, that my Lore is not built upon 
= fuch weak Foundations. It is not fed alone 

by the ſweet Nectar of thy Lips; nor does 
it live by the vital Rays of thy Eyes. It is 
| Noc 
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n t detain'd by the Muſick of thy Tongue; 


nor is it fetter'd by the rich Tangles of thy 


Hair. Clariſſa looks bright, and Sappho can 
{ing ; but the Voice is the only Charm in this, 
and that has no other Merit but to look fair. 
It is not with ſuch common Views I admire 
thee : And I hope I ſhall never want the Gal- 


lantry to think of you otherwiſe than as my 
Thoughts repreſent you at this Moment. And 


know, conſummate Maid, it will be no Diſad- 
vantage to thy lov'd Charms, that thy Alba- 


au, thus delights to be laviſh in thy Praiſes. 
Long acquaintance diſcovers thy Worth. It 
contributes more to thy Honour, to pronounce 
_ thee a perfect Mortal, now; than in the firſt 


Heats of Loye to have call'd thee, Divine 


can write at preſent but little News, and 


* 


| it will be none to tell You, Jam 


Your great Admirer. 


Ho NO R19 
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Hoon ½% Corinna. 
Dupbraiding ber Fuſſebodl. 
cokIN xa, te e 


II frruck but to mention that Name! 
1 With Love ? No With Indignati- 
on ! That Name, which once, ſweet as the 


Voice of Harmony, raviſh'd my. Senſes with 


an Extacy of Delight ſounds to me now harſh 


and diſagreeable, and Corinna, whoſe Idea ſo 


inflam'd® my Soul. with Love, now fires me 
with Rage and Reſentment. 33 
SPARE me the Confuſion of 1 48 


to you it's Cauſe. Examinę your Heart, an 
trace it there. See if there be one Spark of 
Affection left ! | 


Bur if Truth eng bad met with a 


like Return, and Exceſs of Paſſion kindled 
as warm a Love; if the moſt affecting Ten- 
derneſs for you cou'd claim your Eſteem, and 


a conſtant Concern for You had endear'd me 
to your Thoughts; If in ſhort, to have been 


| e of all that is dear to me, all the 


/orld for your Sake, if this, I ſay: had any 


Merit; I had now been bleſt with an equal 
Warmth and Affection, and been alike your 
Thoughts, Concerp and Care. Byt ſuch in an 


ungrateful 
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ungrateful World is the known Reward of 


Truth and Sincerity. 8 
Yes thus Tanderncla, and Affection; 2 4 


Honour and Fidelity; Fame, Dangers, ALL! 


employ'd in your Service, as they have un- 


doubtedly merited it ſo Coldneſs and Indiffer- 
ence; Diſeſteem, Neglett, and Scorn have 
moſt amply rewarded 


ALEx1s's Farewell: 


| Mavany 


O you ask what could move me to write 
now, when Time has made it fruitleſs to 
write? Ask why mad Deſpair talks to the 
Winds, if you would know why hopeleſs 
Love writes. Tis the only Relief both have 
ef; to indulge their Melancholly. | 
On why was unbounded Beauty given, bur 
to crown unbounded Love? why were thoſe 
bright Perfections, that Profuſion of Graces 
(lo form'd for Love) beſtow'd upon You, but 
to reward that Love, which is deſerving thoſe 
Excellencies. Why were thoſe Lips ſo taught 
B 0 glows thoſe Eyes to ſhine, that Voice - 
rav 


22 eren 
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W ERE not I one, the moſt aahap y of 
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raviſh with ſuch enchanting Sweetneſs, and 


that Wit to pierce with that uncommon Force? 
Was it wy to fire, to wound, to deſtroy 7 Ah! 
No : Thoſe Beauties of Body and Mind were 


never meant by Nature only to torture. Alas 
they mult bleſs ſome happier Youth. Thus 
cruel Parents and cruel Fate ſever the moſt u- 
nited Souls: And I muſt ſubmit to ſevere Love 
and Fate; yet ſtill love on, adore and die a 
faithful Victim to Love and Lou. 


Li : 5 # 4 
A WE SIS IS 


TAM TownLry t the Divine 


BELINDA, 
Tas! of my Hearty + © 


Creatures, I had thrown my felt &er 


now at your Ladyſhip's Feet. Permit me, 
Madam, this Mode of Exprethon ; *tis Cupid 
himſelf dictates; anda Lover may indulge Ro- 


mance, as the peculiar-Diale& of Love. The 


little Power too ſenſible of your Charms in pi- 


iy to his defenſeleſs Votaries lent them the 
choiceſt Arms of Love. With his Quills we 
return the Wounds of your Eyes, and equally 
aſſault the Fair with Flames and Darts. Where 


 Fenys ſupplies the Eloquence of Beauty, Cu- 
pid ſupplies the Eloquence of Wit, 


Our 
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Gx Language ſhould riſe in Proportion to 
Four Charms, *Twere impious to addreſs a 
Goddefts with familiar Sounds. It would be 
my Ambition, if it were not too great a Pre- 
ſymption, to equal, if poſſible, your lovely 
Self. My Expreſſions ſhould be bright as your 
Eyes, ſoſt as your Lips, tender as your Soul, 
and elegant as your Perſon. — 

1 HAD almoſt forgot to tell you Madam, 
that Buſineſs; that Enemy to Love, prevented 
my intended Viſit to you. It ſhall be for the 
future the whole Buſineſs of my Life to con- 
| vince You, that I am entirely devoted to Love 
and Your Service. 


Letter from the C ountry. 
Dear F irs 


Vo expect perhaps an Epiſtle dreſt up 

L like a Noſegay, with all the Sweets and 
Flowers the Country produces: Or to find it a- 
dorn'd like a delicious well-diſpos'd Garden; 
each ſentence à Bed of Roſes, each Expreſſion 


productive of a Flower. 
Thowd delude you, by the ſweet Deceit of 
Words, into a pleaſing Reveree ; to findyour- 
lelt agreeably loſt in a florid Deſcription: 
tobe lull'd up by all the Power's and Opiates 
of Poetty into a rapturous Dream of Fancy and 


Vou expect that I d 


{ 


be tra 


frum., 


dows; 
every 
light 
and f. 
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Fore! 
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be 1 to the viſionary Scenes of FJy- 
um. You wou'd be led thro” painted Mea- 
dows, traverſe the verdant Plains, and regale 
every Senſe with the ſweet Repaſt of rural De- 
lights. Nature muſt diſplay all her rich Stores, 
and feed the Eye of Fancy with a grateful Va- 
riety; N Hills, flow'ry Vales, nodding 
Foreſts, purling Streams, and ſhady Groyes. 
Methinks you ſeem already to view me dic- 
tating on a fey Bank, or tranſported be- 
neath a fragrant Shade, with the feather'd. 
Songſters ſtraining their little Throats and 
and warbling to me in alternative Strains. No 
my Gratus, like Tantalus I pine amidit all the 
Graces of Nature, all the rich Bounties of in- 
dulgent Heav'n, nor reliſſi the leaſt Enjoy- 
ment. In vain the Brooks murmur, Meadows 
ſmile, and Birds fing. What are Brooks, 
Meads, and Groves; What all the ſofteſt Scenes 
of Nature ? What are Birds, Banks and Flow- 
ers without the pleaſing Conyerſe of a virtuous 
Friend. I am not yet quite ſo romantic, nor 
is my Head ſo far turn'd, as to die away 
in Extacy at Nightingales and Junquills, 
at Rocks and Grottoes. And beſides ſuch- 
like Companions, and the. poor, harmlefs 
Brutes, none elſe have I here to converſe with, 
but ruſtic Souls, almoſt as unthinking as they. 
Retirement void of Society is Baniſhment, and 
Nature a Deſert. 1 | 
But I have rambled ſo far into Poetic Deſcrip- 
tions, that I had almoit not thank'd you 6 


Jour 


. 
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our kind Letter; In which 1 love the F . 


ut muſt check the Flatterer, c, & C, &c. 


Tis high Time to conclude eit Fee, 


and tell you how much I am, 1 
. Dio Str © i my 4 | 748 ah, 0 "276 * 


* 5 1 
3 # A S 


u rf obedient my TY: 


Friend and $, ervants, 
nl tg. | e FLO 2 
. ot ona ia ; 
ee N Bees e 
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> Alber of Nature! Giaclow God! O may 
My Son! grow vig rous by: its Frame's 
(Decay! 

Grant when the feeble Springs of Life no 
s (more 


Shall moye this frail Machine, it 060 be- 
Tkfore; 


When my; Soul dgl. in my, lab'ring 
(Breaſt, 
By i icy / Deaths "ads len Hates 6ppreto'd; 


Grant I with Firmneſs : may reſign my Breath, | 


And while I pant for Life, teach me to pant 
Get. Death, 
EY. 
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. RECOVERY, 


rh A v65H ont vat xr vic 0 
FG foi I eolouod vil 

gi to Life and e nog T 
Bright Author of my Bliſs and Fire, 

Smile. while the Muſe with gladſome. Voice 
Sings the ſweet Tranſports you inſpire: 
While heavenlyeMaid ſhe hails Your; DOIraws 


LM (0? cr; > 
Buried with Wur's her own ſhe «ing no more, 


HE DT 
Long 1 the deafentd 72 
With lifted Hands and ardent Prayer; 
The Pow! rs: have hear'd-my ankious Sighs, 
And to my Vows reſtor'd the Fair. 
* heſe Bleſſings gain d to You, my other Heay'n 
A like Return WE 5 to * b. Siven. „ 


* Fo 
The Gods in Bounty mix our 10 


And kindly pour in Dregs of III; 
To teach Mankind their ſecret Laws, 
And Mercy's Love s ſoft Powers inſtill: 
From 


2 : as 3 a ; 8 woe 5 1 ; 
„ -coorMg Ee o | 


From "rant own Ws theſe egy "I, Virtues 
4 77 ores 5 3 (show, 
And melt com a at utter s Wie 


F : 


„ WL 
O Fair as Heav'n, like Heav' n diffale 


Thy Bounties with a bleſt Delight, 
Thy Pity grant to him that ſues, 
And Love wich equal Love requite 71 
Bus like che _—_ while you! nes] your 


55 ! LH | | (Love, 
Fre wrapp'd. is BliG— and You! 3 Nor envy 

ö e. - 5 * 5 : | . JO 
7J7ͥͥãͤ²ĩ²˙X⁰³ ³ 10 red; UTI 


. * 
7 7 
4 4. 
{ 1 7 
* + * 
1 YN 
x ; ; * 
9 
* b 
. * 
, 
a — 
*% 
. 5 
2 
= - — « i» 


On ſeveral OCCASIONS. 63 


The TxUE GENTLEMAN diſlinguſhed, 


F ROM wrong Notions and falſe Reaſon- 
* ings ſpring the many pernicious Errors, 
found in | 

prov'd of more fatal Conſequence than the 
the miſtaken Senſe Mankind have of Honour. 
There is a natural Thirſt of Glory, and an Ho- 
net Pride (if I may ſo ſay) 8 rooted in 
the Mind of Man, to excel their Fellow-bre- 


thren, to raiſe and diſtinguiſh themſelves. 


The Purſuit is laudable, and worthy a rational 
Creature ; who has a Soul form'd for Grear- 
neſs, and replete with the Seeds of Glory. It 
is indeed the pure Dictate of Nature, our 
Duty, our Intereſt. But alas! the Misfor- 
tune is, we take the Shadow for the Sub- 
ſtance, the falſe for the true Glory. *Tis here 
we fail for want of juſt Sentiments.  _ 
Tu RRE is Nothing ſo much aim'd at; 


” 


and yet ſo little underſtood as the Character of 


a Gentleman. Rich and Poor, Fools and 


Knaves, bear away the honourable Title; 
and every one thinks it, in ſome Degree his 
Due. This or that Gentleman— is now the 
Phraſe in Vogue; tho? the Wretch has not one 
Grain of Merit to ſupport his Claim to it: 
Inſomuch that, it is now become a diſpurable 

E | Things 


Life and Practice. Nothing has 


— —U—ä — 
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Thing, an empty Compliment, a Name with- - 


out Meaning. Out of ſo many Thouſands, 
that are honour'd with the Appellation, there 
are very few who are Gentlemen in reality, 


- Pity it were but that ſo noble a Character 
ſhou'd be clear'd from it's Rubbiſh, and made 


to ſhine again in its genuine Luſtre : A Cha- 
racter ſo lacred, wherein all the Virtues meet, 
tho? (like the Virtues themſelves) facrilegi- 
ouſly confounded with the oppolite Vices. 

Dos then enn Hirtue claim this ho- 


nourable Title, the undoubted Right of Birth 


and Grandeur, the juſt Prerogati ve of Riches 

and Honour, the inconteſted Priviledge of the 

more faſhionable Vices? © | 
EVEN IO and Criſpinus make different 


% 


Pretenſions, and each demands this Honour in 
Op poſit ion to the other. N 


EuGENI1o is deſcended of an illuſtrious 
Family, and is therefore a Gentleman, tho? he 
is Himſelf the greateſt Diſgrace to it. A Race 


of Worthies and Patriots adorn his Line, and 
'make him 'a Gentleman, tho* he can boaſt no 


one Action, but what his Anceſtors wou'd 


bluſh at. His Father was the Right Hon. Ld. 


* * * * X, and he is a Gentleman tor being his 


Son. In a Word, The Blood of Peers runs 
thro all his Veins and makes him a Gentleman 
from Top to Tor, Thus Eugenio ſnatches o- 
ther's Lawrels, and loads Himſelf with bor- 
row'd Honours. His Fore-fathers Deeds pal- 


1 
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liate his Own, and He raifes him a Panegyric. 
from their Encomiums. 9 3 

C RTS EIN us is Eugenio's Reverſe. Euge- 


io deriv'd his Nobility from his Anceſtors; 


Criſpinus form'd his own Greatheſs. Eugenio 
was attended with a Levee of Courtiers, Criſ- 
Pinus was only waited on by a lifeleſs * Image 
of, Wax. Eugenio's Extravagance has reduc'd 
him to a Fidler; Criſpinus from a Cobler is 
become Secretary of State. Eugenio boafts the 
empty Titles of his Birth; Criſpinus prides 
himſelf in the Multitude of his Riches. Eu- 
genio deſpiſes Criſpinus for his former Mean- 
neſs; Criſpinus overlooks Eugenio for his pre- 
ſent · Neceſſities. The one ſupports Honour by 
Right of Inheritance; the other claims it by 
Right of Acquiſition. Eugenio meaſures 4 
Gentleman by his Coat of Arms and Titles; 


Criſpinus by his Hundreds; as nine Taylors 


make a Man; In a Word, Eugenio's Gentle- 
man is an Image dreſs'd up with Star and Gar- 
ter, and a Feather; Criſpinus's; an Idol of 
Gold, to which Men pay ſo much Reverence 
and Adoration. If we enquire what Good they 
have done: The One has conſum'd a fine E- 
ſtate in er, - the Other has ſeratch'd One 
up by Oppreſſion. 1 

TEE next in my Liſt is Mr. Mody; Mr. 


Mody is the very Pink of Gentility. The Eſ- 
fence of which he makes to conliſt in a nice 
e E 2 Diſtinction 


* Ll * . 
. e KEY wr, > a I 5 Ne? 8s 2 


Pry 
2 


* Alluding to # Story (I think) in the Spectetor, 
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diſtind ion from the Herd of Mankind. He 
won't ſee the Sun with vulgar Mortals and is 


even lick to breath the ſame common Air with 


them. One would take him to be ſome ſupe- 


riour Being, and all below him the Scum of 


the Earth. He is one of thoſe who denomi- 
nate themſelves Gentlemen of Pleaſure. The 
Park and Play, Maſquerade and Opera, the 
Coftce-houſe and Raffling-board are his Field 
of Action, his Scene of Life. He dances gen- 

teely, hums a Song politely, and will = a 


Pinch of Snuff with as fine an Air, as any Man 


whatſoever. From his Peruke to his Slipper 
he is Alamode Cap-a-pce. All the Ladies count 
him a pretty Gentleman, His higheſt Ambiti- 
on indeed is to be a Woman's ian. His Qua- 
lifications are exquiſite this Way. He is an 
excellent Judge of Colours; adjuſts. a Patch 
with the utmoſt Propriety, and criticizes ex- 
tremely well upon a Suit of Cloaths. 
Note, No-body makes a better Leg. | 
Bur let me not omit the Noble Captain 
Bluff. The Ladies call him Captain Blunt. 


His Name I will not ſo much inſiſt upon, but 


aſs on to his ſhining Qualities. And firſt, the 
Cock of his Hat gives him ſuch a Share — of 
Reſpef! and his Gigantick Strut draws upon 
him all Eyes. His Arms a, Kimbo proclaim 
his Worth, and joſtle him Room wherever 
he comes, Indeed his Looks and Words and 
hole Deportment beſpeak him a Perſon of 
Figure and Importance. He ſwears /ike a Gen- 
tleman, gets drunk. /ike a Gentleman, * 
e tke 
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like a Gentleman, and has all the vicious Cha- 
racters of a modern Gentleman. He values him- 
ſelf much upon his Blaſphemies and Impieties; 
the Virgins he has e and Murders 
he has committed in Duels. To ſum up his 
Character in a word or two —— He main- 
tains his Dignity Dy repeated Inſults upon 
Mankind, and a conſtant Defiance of his great 
Creator. | | ; g 

 Txvus One is a Gentleman by Virtue of 
Birth and Title ; Another purchaſes the Ho- 
nour with a little Drofs of the Earth ; A Third 
is dignify'd with it for his pretty polite Foo 
eries; and this arrogates it to Vice and Immo- 
rality. So may it be conferr'd upon a well- 
deſcended Steed, an As with gold Trappings, 
a * well-bred Monkey or Hyrcanian Tyger. 
AND is this then that Worth, that Dig- 
nity, the grand CharaQteriſtics and Badges of 
Greatneſs ? Theſe the utmoſt Aſpirings of the 
human Nature, the noble Ambition of a ratia- 
nal Mind? Were Mankind born to no higher 
Views, were they form'd to no better Purpo- 
les? Is Nobility. only to ſwell our Vanity, the 
Bounties of Heaven, to be ſubſervient to our 
Vices? If Thrs be its mighty Importance, the 
Gentleman is a Character of no Worth, and 
honeſt Qyintius at the Plow-tail is mare Noble 
in his ignoble Obſcurity, This worthy Yeo- 
man is remarkable for his rough good Senſe, 
and a plain natural Simplicity of Mannc:s. 
The hearty old Man bleſſes Heaven, that he 


Came 


Wm 


* Alludiny to the Monkey in Ga, Fables. 
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came of the antient Family of good old Adam, 
and Dame Eve. And next that he follows 


his Father Adam's Trade and is a Tiller of 


Ground : e For I take Father Adam (ſays he) 
© to have been as good a Gentleman, as any 
« Squire in our County”. As he regards all 
Mankind as his Fellow-brethren, he treats 


them all with Love and Benevolence. He is 


a hving Satyr upon the Pride of the Age. 
Bor would you lee the Gentleman in all his 
Dignity, his Splendor, his Glory, his Beauty 
of Perfection, turn up your Eyes to Atticus, 
and view in the Original that Nobleneſs of 

Soul which my Pen can but faintly copy. 
Axis all the Temptations of Birth, Ho- 
nour, and Titles, what a native Humility 
ſhines around him, and adorns him more than 
all the Pageantry of Pride and Pomp of Gran- 
deur. Tho? he knows no Superior, yet he 
thinks none below him; tho? he's rank'd with 
Peers and Princes, yet his Condeſcenfion levels 
him with the Meaneſt. His Riches ſerve not 
to pamper his Luxury, and adminiſter to the 
Uſes o Vice and Folly, but to the noble Ex- 
erciſe of good and worthy Actions, of which 
his whole Life hag been a conſtant Scene, No 
one has a more delicate Addreſs (and there is 
aà Grace not to be {lighted in a we/l-bred Man- 
ne,) But his Politeneſs and Beauties of Beha- 
viour are the happy Reſult of a certain Great- 
neſs of Soul; and are not ſeen in a fooliſh affec. 
ted Train of Fopperies. In a word —— hi 
GG Great 
9 


FI 


Y« 
Sa 


— * 9 r — 


On ſeveral OC ASI ONS. 77 
Greatneſs ſits eaſy upon him, his Condeſcenſi- 


ons appear graceful. His higheſt Ambition 
is to be Good, his n 2 to be truly 


Gr eat. 
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| A L L Dion ypent; the Sunline Fpenc 


In nodding blinking twinkling, 
From Hole at Night forth takes its Flight 
This ſolemn Thing moſt NT. 


Ca) 


With ſober Mein th Gente 5 we 


And Phiz ſedately dull; 


It's Head contains a little — 0 


2 


Well lodg'd in ſolid Skull. 
(3) 


Ye Sages wiſe, whoſe Learning pries 
Into Beaſt, Fith, and Fowl, 
Say i is not this O Navralifts) 
A Species of the O. 


Epi- 


EPIGRA 25 
(1) 


Bs. Sons of Wiſdom. whoſe the 70. 


Of Heav'n above the Prize are; 


That * Fools of this World worldly 7 2 3 


Seek, and yet ſeek them wiſer,” 


. ole 

| Happy Exchange to both were made, 
To make Affairs more ev'n; 

If They would leſs perſue a Shade 
And Tou preſs more for Heav'n ! 


* _ 4 — IE ram : 
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eee Ned 


Trabi fin quomg; V vlupras. 


ATUR E to each of ev "ry Ti 
His proper Pleaſure has aſſign 


The Birds the Air, the H bes 2 

In wanten Rounds the filver Stream. 

To chatter is the Pies delight, 

H* * to rail, and Mine to write. 
Were Madam and the chatt'ring Pie 
Depriv'd their Tongues, my Pex were J, 
The Fiſh his Ware, the Bird his ie, 
Out 15 our Element alike, we e die, 


The B Bees and Dzon ES. 
A FAB 2; 


80 ME Bees and Drones and W; aſps poſſeſod 
Jointly one Hive, their common Neſt; 

And all Diſſention to prevent, | 

Had form'd a little Government. 

The Bees, a buſy active Race, 

87 ipp'd ev'ry Flower from Place to Place; 


Tack 


And then to lord it o'er the n 
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Each Hour came richly laden Home 


With the rich Sweets that form the Comb. 


Not fo the Drones— diff rent their Natures : 


They lifeleſs dull ſlow heavy Creatures, . 


In Shes and Sloth ſpent: Pay and Night, 
To hum and buz their dear Delight; 


Nor brook d the pert and buſy Bee 
(For diſf rent ee il. agree ) N 
They lov'd their H Joney; but their "Rl 
They fain would draw. thoſe: prickly. n 


The Waſps who deal in Diſcontent, 


Love Feuds and Fierceneſt to foment, 


Promis'd their Aids againſt the Bee, 979 


To rout their common Enemy; 7 


To ſpoil him of his dang: rous 1 1 
And guard the Drones againſt all Harms. 
But this, to get the upper Station, 
The Bees, a Sett of gen'rous Souls, 

Cou d neer ſubmit to Drones | Ns, ; 
Their Rights aſſerted in the Field, 


And made their ſluggiſh Foes to viell. | 
Aſham'd and vex'd to loſe the Day, 15 


# 


The Drones now threat to fly away. 


When thus a Bee: C Fly, #y0 Drone ; 5 


i Cheer Friends; the Hive is all our Dan, 


Some 
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Some Folks, no matter wrong or right, we 
Will have their Will, or have their Spight. 
And threaten tho* they cannot bite. | 


An ORPHAN fo bis BENEFACTRESS., 
Moſt bonour'd Madam, 


T HE juſt Senſe I have of the higheſt Obli- 
- gations to your Goodneſs,' next to Hea- 
ven, inſpires me with a conſtant Act of Gra- 
titude to It and You: To It, as the Fountain 
of all Good from whence flow the many Bleſ- 
ſings we daily enjoy; and to You, Madam, as 
one of it's faithful Stewards, who help to diſ- 
pence it's Bounty to the Needs of it's poor in- 
digent Creatures, and by ſuch a god- like Be- 
neficence give us a true Eſtimate of our infinite 
Obligations to the great Father of Mercies. 
TE good Concern Madam, you expreſs 
at once for my temporal and eternal Happi- 
neſs, in the Proviſion both for my Soul and 
Body, protecting (as much as in you lies) the 
one from Want and the other from Sin, by the 
complicated Charity of Relief and Advice, as 
it nearly makes you reſemble our heavenly Fa- 
ther, ſo it will infallibly entitle you to his Fa- 
vour who is the great Rewarder of all Good: 
And ſuch your generous Care to the * 
Pray To "wi 


the 
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will (I doubt not) reap the full Reward of it's 


pious Labours, will draw down upon you a Se- 
ries of Bleſſings here, and crown you with e- 


ternal Felicity hereafter. 


AnD if the Prayers of his ſuffering Ser- 


vants have their promis'd Prevalence with Al- 
mighty God ; if their fervent Zeal to the 
Throne of Grace has the Power to call down 
HR upon their merciful Bene factors (and 

erings of a grateful Heart are not whol- 
ly reſetted\ it ſhall be my conſtant Employ- 


ment to join the hearty Petitions of thoſe ma- 


of poor reliev'd Souls (as many there are that 
bleſs your charitable Hand) and, as the beſt 


Return I can make to your unmerited abun- 


dant Goodneſs, humbly implore down upon 
your Head the Fulneſs of that Reward which 


is reſerv'd for the Righteous. I am 


MAD AM, 
Tour Mot Oblig , 
And Humble Servant. 


EPISTLE 
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S r L VT4, 
M AY gentleſt Thoughts ;nſpire thy Breaſt ; 
In Calms ſublide thy Mind; ſo read the 
(rect 
Serviie as thy young Pacictes be thy Heart; 
And ſoft as | thoſe ſweet Fires, thy Eyes im- 
(part : 
Thus may my Vows invade thy pitying Ear; 
Thus may'ſt thou read, and figh, and ſmile, 
and chear ; 
Read, and read o'er again theſe Lines oft red; 
Nor ftrike with Cruelty thy Lover dead ; 
Propitious to my ardent Paſſion prove; 
| Repay with the like warm Returns of Love 
My Vows the fondeſt, ſofteſt, moſt ſincere, 
The faithfull'ſt Swain did ever breath, the fair- 
(edſt Virgin hear. 
O couldſt thou ſee, bright Nymph, what 
(Pains poſſeſs, 
What raging Pains poſſeſs my tortur'd Breaſt ! 
Ah! how I burn! So on th* Oetean Pyre 


Devour'd with Flames, did Hercules expire. 
And 


1 ob 168 "Wy 


Andcan thy Heart, thy tender Heart, bright 
(Maid: A 


Bee me thus die; nor yield thy gen'rous Aid 
. Does no kind Pity that ſoft Breaſt inyade ? 


O may my Love a mutual Love inſpire !.. 
Melc thee my Pains, and ſoften thee my Fire f 
From me, alas! is vaniſh'd all Delight; 

Alike unjoyous to my ſickning Sight 
The ſilver Beams of Day and ſilent Shades 

| Night. 

Whether thro” flow'ry Fields I penſive rove ; 

Or wander devious in the filent Grove ; 


And en hear che warbling feather d 
(Throng, 


153 various News pour F orth the tuneful Song; 
Studious in vain I try to baniſh Grief; 


In vain to raging Love I ſeek Relief: 
Nor feather d Warblers now, nor flow'ry 


(Field; 


Nor filet HI can any Pleaſure yield. 
Oh! will this racking Mis' ry never ceaſe ? 
Does Love no Meaſure know, admit no Eaſe ? 
Ah cruel Love, ſure ſprung from Tyger's 
| (Blood, 
Hard as the Rocks, and deafer ws the Flood. 
Not ſo young Damen erſt devoid of Care; 
E're yet pale Love had taught him to deſpair: 
- Wizaeſs 


Nes Al Tf; ze dear Delickes alien | 
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Wirneſs, ye Mates, how flew the unheeded 


6 (Day, 
Wing with young Joys and ever er bright : and 
(gay. 


Joyleſs is all the World fair Nymph but 
(You. 


My trembling Hand has 8 2 but ne'er 


(enough, 
Till it Join Yours, andcrown my happy Love. 


Damon. 


Cn 10 F rowning. 


DESIST, T, fair e are for ah ! in Vain 


. (you try 

With a forc'd Frown to arm that ſofter _ 
(Eye! 

In vain alas you uſe this cruel Art; 

Ill ſuits it with the DiRates of that Heart, 


Where gentler Thoughts kind Nature did 


(impart. 


Let crenablihig'! Slaves dread their ſtern Ty- . 


(rant's Ire; 


While his fierce Eye balls dart indignant "th 
| 18 
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His aweful Brow may ſtrike a fervile "> EY 


But not one Wrinkle Chloe's can invade. 


Her Eyes untaught to burn with "me 
(Fire, 


Can only languiſh with a ſoft Delie. 


ee 


The PAR TING. 


A SONG 


I 
O more; Sweet lovely 8 Gase 


"MF Thoſe pearly Sorrows to diftil} : - 


IIl- nine our Stars and Fate decrees : 
And who can move th* Eternal Will ? 
Ceaſe in fad Show'rs to ſhroud that beauteous 
(Light: 
Soon my our Srorms diſſolve, our Stars grow 
- bright. 
Some gentle Hour's propitious Blaſt 
May the Skie's s Wintry Horrours chace 5 
e 


ws > 


I 


And Heav'n with gatherd Gloom oferciſt; 


| Yield its black Shades to Phabus? Rays. 


Apain it's clouded Brow ſererie diſp lay 
It's wotithd __ arid ſhitie with jrighteſt 
* 1 TO” 


3 
Let us our far Diſtrefs i * 


Pious to pitying Powers above; 
Nor thus with fruitleſs Griefs repiris 
At our ufibappy, ill-ſtarr'd Love: 
85 Fate in vain poor Lovers parts 
nſever d vet are well-united Meats, 


( 4 

N My fir firm Vows 4 plightet Love 

Shall from my Philhs; neer decline; 
Tho Fortune frowti tho? Fgtes remove: 

Tho Poles the diſtant Pair diſjoin; 
No, tho? the Frozen Alpes with Seas con, lee, 
Nor Seas nor frozen Alpes can quench thy 

(Firs; 
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— — 


EE PIT APH for A. A. 
Who died Feb. 19, 1732. 
A Duteous Daughter, and a tender Wife, : 
(Virtuous alike in ev'ry Scene of Life) 


The kindeſt Siſter, firmeſt Friend, lies here; : 
Who neer till now, now claims a common 


(Tear. 


Dear in VE Life, lager in her End, 
At once by Father, rother, Husband, Friend. 


OD 
EPITAPH 1 Warren WorLDiy. 


RE- ADER, here 72 orldy lies; ſay not in 

(Death, 

But e, buſtling, tir'd, and out of 

5 (Breath, 

He's now laid down to Ref. Then as you go, 
Pray, wiſh his Nm a; Bones a bob Repos. 


To 


»* 


w 
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We US 2828228248 8 0 
w Posts, 
An EPIGRAM. 


RO B US, thy Life's the oddeſt one can ad; 
So regularly devioits from Mankind. a 
Stern Fre to Vi ice, as faſt a Friend to Worth 3 
Thou art nat fit to dwell upon the Earth. 
I never flatter: I muſt ſay, to live i 
The fitteſt Place for Thee; I kiiow Jis—PHeav'ts 


Has She any * 4 ? 
An E P IGRAM. 
0 LD Grypus was fetter d iti Cetia's Brighd 


(Chains, 

When ſtrait he was ſniffing, to ſmell out the 4 
(Griink 
Go thou Hog wich thy Grains; thatdear Treas 
(fure of thifſe; 
Fair Celia a Pearl ls —#tot ed to d Stine: * 
— A  Writtth 


af SY 2 


25 Tan fi Meng 


POE MS, S. 


Written in CEL14's Pra Her. loft. 
H ENCE raught, bright Maid, exalt th' 
5 (aſpiring Soul, 
With pious Ardor wafted to the Pole, | 
There mixt with 15 ndred Saints in Raptures 


(rove, | 


Converſe with Angels and the Gods above. 


So may*ſt thou all the Depths of Love diſcern ; 


So _— thou Mercics bright Perfections 
(learn. 
Theaibler's thoul't learn (Be that great Pat- 
| tern thine) 

How godlike Love; ; and Pity how divine! 
With humble Joy then meditate thy Worth, 


Leſt Pride o erthrow, regard thy Parent Earth, 


That, tho' for Heav'n deſign'd, from Duft 
| (thou took'ſt thy Birth. 


Tho pure as Saints, tho bright as Angels; 
(know, 


T hy ſelf like us expobd to Death and Woe, 
83 5 of TW AE below. 


LOVE: An ODE. 


4 


3 


WI In nobler Numbers ſhall I ling, 
Born aloft on Pindar's Wing? 

. Whoſe Acts ſhall I in ſoaring Vaſe, 
With glorious Ardour fir'd, rehearſe ? 
To whom raiſe my Voice, and ſound the vo- 


14 5 (cal e > 

Shall my wüsste Lays. 5 

Untaught to tell the Hero's Praiſe, 4 
Sudden riſe ? 


My Muſe advent'rous wing her Flight, 
Thro' cleaving Clouds, a daring Height, 
| And way unbridled Force affect the nn 
9 with Fove the heav'nly 3 
Prime Honours do to Jove belong. 
Fove, King of Heaen arg! Earth, tremendous. 
| (Eord ]. 
By th* Arn of * Omnipotence ſecur d, 
Blindly by Pride (their chiefeſt Weakneſs) lech, 
[Airing RE born, Titans durſt inyade: 
IS 


H AT God, what Hero, or what King, 
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86 POE MS, G. | 
pee fierce Rebellion ſhakes th? eternal Reign, 

While ſhudd'ring Gods confeſs a coward 
Dread; 
Put ab, ſee Rehellion threats fiercely in vain; ö 
And why ſtrudder the Powers while Jove is 


1 (their Head! 5 
Fove; Heayns great Sorvreign , Earth's tre- 
(mendous Lord, 


Arm'd 5 Oboe! remains ſecur'd. 
Vain Threats! ! * Almighty roſe and ſoon 
(repelbd 
＋ heir bel Ak their rafh Atttempts ſoon 
(quelPd 
Thus fung the Bards : 5 5 Song! But I 
V hom ſofter Themes and ' gentler Wars em- 
(ploy 
55 Saris Task walt TY : with hideous 
Yell 
How from e Height, v 0 
Hurl'd hy their angry King” Savenging Might, 
The Reber. race loud bello! wing tl 
ell. 
. Hark hes the Skies hoarſe Thunders roll, 
104 And ſhake the Pole ; 
Perſuing Lightnings dreadful glare, 2 


a Wege 1 3 the dusk Air, date 
Ang 


4 , 


„ 


PE 


. all the dread Creator's very Wrath K. 
(clare. 


* All Heaven Gan 
Sea and Earth wide rebounded, 
FE ms Hell was confounded - 8 
Wich horrible Affright? N 


033 
Now a milder Look he wears, 
Sayly ſmiling All appears; 
Fair Europa's Charms engage, 
Smooth his Brow, and calm his Rage. 
Am'rous Fires, 
Soft Deſires 
All his raptur'd Soul employ ; I 
| Beauty's Po wers : 
"Lead the Hours. - 
In a conſtant Round of Joy. 
On his Fair one's downy Breaſt. 
| (Blifsful Seat of balmy Reſt) 
The Captive-Deity ſeems alone 
Io fix his Throne, 


And Rerum 8 immortal Bliſs to earthly Joys 


„ poſtpone. 
_— more th eternal Robes of M ajeſty 


The Spatioug Courts * High Olympus. 


boaſt ; 
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N eglected all his Pomp, and Grandeur lie, 5 
And all the God is in the Lover loſt, 1 
Almighty F ove, who. rebel Arms, 
And the fierce Giant-race ſuſtains, 
Victorious Love o'erpow?rs, difarms, 


And leads him Capi 0 0 wo filken Chains, 


N C 171 L all; "rs, 
Potent. Cupid will 1 ſings r 
Kings, Heroes, Gods 3 fall 
To Love my Hero, God, and King, E 1 
Hail Mighty Deity of Love, bs | 
Rever'd of Men — Gods aboye; 3 
I thy preſent- Aid implore, .. _ - 
Thy ſoy'reign Pow'r confeſt adore : = 
O guide my Finger on the trembling String; Mo 
(lla inſpire an d Thou, Love, teach to ſing) vol 
Saft the Notes as yernal Air, 
Fanning Gales that 4 ephyr breaths, 
When Trown d with Flow 'rs and fra · Al 
(grant Wreaths, * 
On hig Flora's Paps reclin'd, Eo 
hs Bloomy Fair! „„ 
Sighs, meth and dies away oy am Town wire 


(3%. 
C ythereas beauteous Dame, Ane 


Thon too © ty Vote 7 's Breaſt inſpire z 
Brighy 


< And kindle up the glowing Flame, 
Er ry Grnce and ey'ry _ wy 
ke cer Power above Wks 3) 
Gentle Train! 
Kiaaiy ad the Cyprian * 
Gently move my tuneſul Tongue 
In Freely Pg Wa- lot — 
42 En e i 
Such the Strain-25 ee, 18 
We 44. eee 78 
Gentle as a falling Tear; 2 
Tender as the Thoughts chat 110 
From unhappy Lovers Hearts; 
Softer than the dying Sighs, 
Some deſerted Nymph imparts. 
More ſoft and tender than che downy phe 
Loh d in bright Cyrherea's purple Car. 
Love and Venus claim my Lays; 1 
Luve with Venus equal ſways3 
A Ur their [eas core he their Praiſe 


| 1 wo 6 * ö 
Mina me, 0 4 5 me, eee 
Beneath your Shades and ſacred 3 

Where twine in ee Falds: acting 
Mite (Bow? rs, 

And balmy Fragrance brett op? n1 ng 
(Flowers, 
Doeg 


7 


on fevert: OCCASIONS. 89 
Right Goddeſs, with thy Preſente fire, 
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Does Fancy ſpread her airy bag 

And pow ful Viſion paint the Scene, 
Illuſions gay beguiling? 

Or all EA um round me riſe, 

Brighter Heav'ns and purer Sales 

"O_o with a bluſhy: Grace? 

Sce Nature how ſerenely nailing 
Ja her livelieſt, gayeſt Dreſs ! 
- Sn Joys, and boundleſs Me, 
Rapt'rous Bliſſes beyond Meaſure, 

Sweetly ſwim upon my * 
Softly ſteal into my Soul, - 
And ſwell the Whole 

Wa Floods of vaſt Delight, | 


Wh 


1 ſee— or ſeem ta ſee invade. 
Verdant Plain, and flow? ry Mead, 
Rocks and Rills and gentle Things, 
Cooling Shades, and filver Springs, 
Here a Grove, a Grotto there, 1 2 
With leafy Verdure crown'd the Hills, 
Golden Opus ſpread the Fields, 
And, Spring eternal decks th* unfading Vear. 
ä Thro? all th? enchanting Grund, 
Nougzt is ſeen, and Nought to hear, 
But Beauty, Love, and gent le Sound. 
Hark in ſweet melodious Strains 
2 55 Tf teather'd Songſter ſoft complains, ; 
Ss „„ 


© 


On ſeveral OCCASTONS. 2 


And warbling ſooths his pleafing Pains, 
The Floods diſſolve and weep their Woe, 

And melt and murmur as they flow. 

Nor rigid-Oaks relentleſa prove, 
= - Evarigd Oaks too bend to Love; 7 

Love rules the ſhady Grove) 

—Soſtly they ſeem to ſencd x Sigh, - 
Aud. e Fat pee Airs phy. 
270 Tavis oft :9flew £ "Sv ig Dor ir 
b bat as 298 122 A x3 "I "TO hk 
Lo on a Bed £ 2 5 repos'd, 

„In all her da ride inclos'd, 

* Toes bright = 7b Bebity's Juden, 
Amidſt her little Guards is ſcen: 
Ey' ry Beauty, Grace, and ii, 
Duteous wait che beavnly Fair... EF 
Oh ! the Glantes, oh "the $ Smiles, 
Logs deloſive, am'rous'Wites, ., 2 
Oh! the Troops of Loves that j join” 
! thouſand'Grdces that combine, 
i the treachrous Deſign. 7 ets 
How they act a mimic War We 27 
little Ambuthes' prepare; . 
Little Sieges how the N 5 g 
How attack, and how they ſtorm, 
How unguarded Hearts Frys 5 
From th ArtiPry of heFBYE li; © 77. 
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Ld 


Love's ſi 


Widely ſcatt'ring deal around 

The tort'ring, twinging W ith, 
See thro? the Glade th? expiring Wretches lie, 
A pale-ey'd Fhrong of Lovers living die, 
Melt ou their Soul i in Tears, and breathe em 
| Ag ore? fie err. (m a Sigh. 
tle Poyſon preying on the Heart, 
Pleaſing Anguiſh l aking Joys ! 
Tickles, and gnaws, and waſtes the vital Part, 
And & e 1 once delichu us and de- 

1 og ee * 2075 8 


0 9 
Ak _ Capid, ſpare tha Slave ! 
Severe to puniſh, {low to ſave.  - 
Of all the Deities thou alone 
Tyrant-like confum'ft thy Oy n; 
Severe to puniſh ſlow to are, 
Cruel Cupid, ſpare thy Slave! 
By. ſpecious Pleaſures drawn to real i 
We tread thy G and taſte thy 
Springs 


Ve Groves of Raſes, ps e , Rills, 


Dear tempting irreſiſtleſs Things ! 


What ambuſh'd Dangers dire beneath you lie. 


Your Roſes ſtruck with Thorns, your Ho- 
05 ney Stings ! f 


We 0 and ble, and 10 ve tale we Me 


wh - 
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3 
, 1 vain, in vain our Souls we am, 
E ſteel our Breaſts to Beauty's Charm 
n From Love and Paſſion fly; _ 
% In vain from antient Lore and Scifools | 
We glean grave Morals and ſage Rules; 5; 
! In vain call Reaſon to our Aid, ö - 
4 With our collected Pow'rs invade + - 
. The irrefiſtleſs Foe in vain: JL, 
Nor Rules can guide, nor Reaſon rein, 
Precepts nor Morals can reſtrain, « 
Nor Virtue ſhield, nor Learning fortify. 
Beauty's Pow'rs, ſubtle Foe, 
Soft, infionating „ fy, 
By ſtealth invade. 
un thro? our ey Breaſte our Souls difs 
am, 
Our Reas' ni i ng Patwers; in Triumph lead, 
And all our beſt Reſolves o erthroẽ-: 
So weak our Force, ſo pow'rful Beauty's C 
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2 + ug ihe WP of a Kine, at My 


Parting, from a young Lady; here cele- An 
brated under the Name of Fu Lv IA. 


Hippy the Hands that wear thy ſacred Maes | f 
T, 189225 reach bas Hands t to write myſterious Thi. 


1 nn hings. (II 


: . WLEY: Thi, 
| «4 + 5 As 
Hether 150 d adyentroiis Danc@  — - 
This ALL by blind unactive Chance . 
5 Fortuitouſſy move To 
rather, rul'd by Fove's wiſe geen Nor 
beautèous Harmony maintain, 
It is not mine to prove. If y. 
1 To 
That all created Things are found 
Hor ever dancing round and round 0 * 
In one eternal Ring; Fg 
War begets * Peace Gai mur; © e 
WR. Will : 


* -w 


On ſeveral oc CASIONS. * 
Well ſings that ſhrew?d old Seiner i e 


And Poet Vincent Ving. 3 n ; 


No more let Bards of Fortune's M 475 


nl 


Pandora's Boa of Good and Ill, 


And ruling Planets ſing: 77 
My Maſe ſhall prove, That Joy and Wi, 

ia all dur Fate and Fortune flow _ a1 
From the myſterious * 


(4)- 
This is the bei oa Pandora's ns 5 


(The Muſe adventrous now unlocks). 
This Fortun's Lottry-Wheel: 
Th ruling Planets rules, as wel! 
As Men; and awes the Pow:r”s of Hell, 
Confines the very D——L 
r 
Ta Fuldia this Lay | is due: 
Nor thou ſweet Maid, diſdain to view 


= — -—_ 


* P 


(What you inſpir'd) the R e | : | 


If you but ſmile upon your Swain, 
To loftier Notes he'll raiſe his Strain, 
And ke a ſtronger Serine, 
( 6 ) ab 
O * hou diſcloſe thy wondrous Stores, 
Great Circle May thy myſtic Pow'rs 
| To Sight unfolded lye ; 
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The Muſe with riſing Rapture fir'd, 
Wich Homer's Voice ſhall Fang inlpir | 
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And view With Eiclia's Eye. 


Cab 
Thuis while 3 4 ſor er 


9 _ the piercing Reach Le Tho uglit 


Io trace the winding Arch; 3 


Loft wh beholds with juſt a 5 


A reg lar Maze around him riſe, 
And mock his eager N bo 
| < 8 * 
In thee what Meri es combine 4 


How does Perfection round thee ſhine ** 
What Woiders thee attend! 
Motion and Re/t join in thy Birth! © 
From fruitful Nothing thou call'd forth: 
Begining know'ft, or Rad 7 


In circling Jourtnes rolb'd; 


(9) : 
All 8 oha thy mighty Sway} 1 
Ten Thouſand, Worlds thy Pow'r bbeys +4 


World ag againſt World would wildly dat | 


And ag Pag Orbs each other cruſh, 
But Ys tþ * — 


Not 


mo Wwe 
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(10) 
Not to digreſs beyond our Sphere; 
Let us deſcend from Worlds ſo far, 
„„ Arguments abſtruſer 
The little Monkey's Caſe and Mine 
Will make the Truths (I'm preaching) ſhine 
=: their fulleſt Luſt tre. 


(11) 
Poor. Pug from Woods ad Doom!) 
Curſt Captive in fair Chloe's Room 
Does not his * Ring deta in? 
How happy would Fidelio be, 
To ſhare Pug's milder Deſtiny, 


"_ wear his Rival's Chain of 


3 
Bleſt in my Fulvia's gentle Sway, 
The Hours unheeded roll'd away 
In Joys and ſoft Delight : 


But ah! what Grief attends my Ring ! 
At once my golden Moments wing 


Ther ung Fli ght. 
. 
Alas my 5 muſt be gone: 


Too ſoon the killing Tale is known, 
0 cruel Poor's above f | 


"A Collar, 
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8 POEMS, &c, 
The 8 Maid a Ring beſtows, 


The — ! fad ! Pledge of Love and Woes, 
Woes yy and hapleſs Love! 


Thus Merlin ſome. poor Knight retaing 


In airy Bonds and magic Chains ; 


| (As ſay your learn'd Romances) 

Midſt ſtately Caſtles while he roves 

Delicious Walks and ſhady Groves; 
Gbright Scenes of Poets Fangies), 


(15) 


And to ſome viſionary Dame 


Deluded yows eternal Flame, 


In am'rous Mood converſes; 
Sudden invades ſome potent Sprite 


With myſtic Charm, and mutt'ring Rite; 
And all the Spell diſperſes. 


(16) 


The great Sir Plume a Vaſſal lies 


To haughty Havia's ſparkling Eyes, 
Her radiant Form admires ; 

Me Fulvia with far other Charms 

Her faithful Slave no leſs diſarms, 
And warms with ſofter Fires, 


Tho- 


So = m2 3 


KS - 
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(17) 

'Tho? 57 Gow art brown : tho? Flavia, FED 
With orient Rays of new-ſprung Light, 
| Dazzle the World below: 
Thy milder Beams, dear Maid, diſpenſe 
A warm, kind, genial Influence; 

While Hlavia's freeze with Snow. 


(18 
Soft as the Down of gk that Skim 
Along Maander's winding Stream, 
| Thy Mind; their Voice too, thine ; 
While ſpotleſs as their Plumes, thy Soul 
Adds beauteous Luſtre to the Whole, 
And makes Thee all divine! 


(19) 
In vain has Nature Thee deny'd 
A dazling Form and glaring Pride, 
Thy Sexes empty Praiſe :. 
Bold Fancy from th' unſullied Mind 
Draws brighter Charms, and makes thee ſhine 
With more than Flavia Nys. 


5 . 
Oh wou'd my Rixg propitious prove, 
And circling Joys attend my Love; 
No more I'd, blame my Fate: 
G2 Ea. 


* 


100 POEMS, Se. 
In laſting. Ties the Ring ſhou'd bind 


Our Souls, the Loves have long ſince join d; 


And Hymey all compleat. 


Feen 
, N N Gab 2 4 


The APOTHEOSIS, 


A 
3 


6 1 8. 
W ITH the Vow of the Spheres ; . 


With a Form that appears 
Preſt in new-bluſhing Light, like the opening 
(Eaſt; 
Such Eyes, and ſuch Fires, Looks, Big 


My Chia a Goddeſs confeſt : ; 


(2) 
While I gaze and Love warms ; 
While diſſolv'd in her Arms, 

[ regale with unſatiating Pleaſures each Senſe, 
In Variety roye midit a Heav'n of Charms, 
Rank'd in Bliſs too a God I commence ! 


Ye 


(a and Aire, 


—— 
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Ve great Rivals above, 
EKing of Gods, mighty Joe, ] 
And thou bright Cytherea, O Beauty o' the 
(Skies, 
wo melt in ſoft Tranſf ports of Bliſs and 
(of Love, . 
Say, has Venus more Charms, Jode mote 


(Joys? 


Ne SESLSUSES 
To * * * * * A Smale, 


4 anſwer to a Copy of Verſes, reqiteſting a lite 
Ret urn. 


A S, when ſome nobler Bird prepares to riſe, 

Spreads his ſtrong Plumes, and bold af. 

(fects the Skies, 

With Melody and Greatneſs wings his Ways 

Fires with 1 lofty Flight and tuneful Lay, 

Each little Breaſt teig with joyful Pride, 
Burns each young Bird to trace the Maſter- 

(guide; 

The ah Rivals eager prune the Wing, 

And tune their Threats, em'lous to ſoar and 


* 
With 


2 
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With like Ambition but unequal Force - 
Together mount and try the arduous Courſe. 
So when you firſt, dear Friend, begin the 
(Song, 


7 in ſoft Numbers move your tuneful 


(Tongue ; 


While views his * * X * nervous 


(Lines 


Where manly Senſe v with female Sweetneſs 


(joins, 
And like Himſelf in native Beauty ſhines ; 


By Thee inſpir'd my humble Voice raiſe, - 
Tune to thy liquid Sounds my artleſs Lays, 
And catch inſen/ibly the glowing Flame, 
Sweetly ſeduc'd with Thee to tread the Paths 
of Fame, 


81 


I 


3 


— 2 


Give. Mrigg me Wine | ** 


Ar ee, 


i 


* 
* « 


Hence ye thin frigid Nine, 
Who ſip Aganippe's cold Streams:: 
Tis young Bacchus inſpires, | 
"Tis fair Venus that fires, 


They fill 38 brisk Joys and bright Flames, 


(2) 
Let the CERN fair Eve 
My gay Moments deceive, _ 
She my Gueſt and Champaigne be my Liquor 
I 5 my God, Lobe, 
I'd not rival great Jove 
In his Juno, his Heaven, and Nectar, 


5 


0 TALE 
T2 


| E Once Szrephon in a peeviſh Pli 
Fell out with ev'ry Thing bel ow, 
Himſelf, and ev'n -bis deareſt Ch. 
C2) 
'Þ _ Whata poor Wretch he cry d, i is Man? 


TY; 
4 r. = 


. |  _- Power. of _ . 
| 


AT up with Hyp and Yapours 1. 


That little Inſect of a Span ; 355 

| Who, call'd che Lord of ev ry Creature, 

q Is yet the verieſt Slave in Nature! 
i Where is his 1 of Soul? 

'q Subject to each Coguer?s Controll. 

[ Gives ſhe the Nod? the Vaſſal flies, 

Or trembling ſtands beneath her Eyes. 

| © PF 

1 The very beft Perfotions to Man _ 

[ Are Pimps to ſerve this Idol, Wo a N. 

[ His Elaquence muſt ſwell her Pride, 

| | And all his Art her Follies hide. 

i | why i Baſe 
* 
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<5) 

Baſe Slavery, ! cry'd: he, with a Sigh; 

Gods give more & | Srrength or let me Je. 
Chlo came and ſmil'd He chang'd to Give 
0 give me C blu, and let me live, . as 


'T. BELINDA; 


baer d by a Tale, EPA nting the 
| 8 |  Falſhood of our Sen. 1 


[UST all our Sex be blam'd for ove, _ 
And one in Fifjon too? © by 
Let One at leaſt (or he's undone) 3 
Vour Florio be thought true. Se 


1 
| If Florio falſe, tis to himſelf; | 
His Heart's betrdy'd, not Tn.; 
T o Love betray'd, that edn * 
To Tou he's ever true. 
8 
Lr not your Florio then be 
Into the faithleſs Crew: 
Rather may all our Sex be . 
Like honeſt Horio true, 


Her e Rood by, _ 5 8650 by Love s 
(Power. 


166 "wy OEM 8, c. 
885 l 


1 eee 8 Ty 220 


. LOOKING-GLASS.. 


A 8 Damon whole Hours was dung his 
On Phillis in Picture with endleſs Delight; : 


Was tracing each Line of her Body and Face, 
Calling up to his View evry Beauty and 


(Grate 


The Roſes char blaſh'd in her Lip and her 


| eek ; 
The ſnowy-white Lillies that bloom d in her 
F Neck; 

The killing ſoft Fires chat ſhot Rem her Eye, 
That pierc'd him afreſh, and again made Him 
(die : : 
Belinda with Pity beticld the. poor Youth; 
Prais'd Phi W. Chad and ee . 
2 Mit” 28115 ot e (Tiuth. 


Seiz-d the blooming young, Nymph-in the 
(happy ſoft Hour: 


“ Step hither, III ſhow you a far brighter 


(Dame, 


"PF 1 And 


40 


CL 


| 

On ſeveral OCCASIONS. 107 
And a Youth that conſumes in a more ar- 

. (dent. Flame, 

This aid - — to the Glaſs led the bluſhing 
fair Maid, 

And pointed her Charms in the bluſhing fair 

(Shade, 
cc Lo here's the bright Nymph in this Pic- 
(ture of You, 
«A Picture more juſt not Apelles eer drew; 
« No mimicking Canvas can boaſt ſuch fine 
.  *. Ca; 
N only more brightly impreſvd on my 
| Heart. 
« On Ir I er gaze, burn, languiſh, and die; 
« And Thou 'rt the bright Nymph, and the true 
| Lover + 
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CCC NS SUS NINB NT NINING 


1 The Ca LLY-BALLY. 


O NE Morning, was Sunday, * Chil- 
dren to blame? 
For Sunday and Play- day to Boys are the fame) 


. (being naughty; 
: Your lacie, young Rogues better fed ye 
| = | (than taught ye. 


3 SLY 
4 They. met on the Sabbath ; what then ? Why 


(to play — 


or each Mother's 
(Child 
(Take — Word) i is infallib ly ſpoil'd. 


O Dame uſe the Rod, 


" 
But to on with my Tale— After long Debates 
(paſt, 

What Game ? Cally-bally's decreed on at laſt 
And 


Met Mets Dill 118 Davy, ne'er whipt for | 


The bener the Deed is, the better the Day— - 


On ſeveral OCCASIONS. 103 
And a prettier Diverſion they cou'd not deviſe, 
If out of their Heads the poor Babes cryd 

| (their 15 
5 (4) 

Now to Namby's away hel ter-shelter they run, 

As hoping that Namby at Play wou'd nate 

| (One: 
And why? Namby Pamby by all is confeſt 
To be ever at 7 as good as the beſt, 


(5) 
This done; up they tune all: Come Namy; 
ä 
C ome, Namby ; ; the Morn ſhines as bright as Moon 
( day. 
Such Muſick as this! and from ſuch pretty 
| (Tongues !. 
Whom wou'dn't it raviſh to hear their ſweet 
55 (Songs! 
(6) 
| Sag 1 Terms of Mankind! and too roads N 
: Fate! 
What vexing perplexing Turns wait this frail 
(State ! 
Soon chang'd were their N otes, from a Sing 
| to a Cry: 


They roars for an Hor, with : Finger in Eye, 
For 


rg ©Þ O' E M 8, Se: 


12 


| For Nanky young Varkee ! he chought i it too 


(ſoonʒ 


Cou'd ſleep all the Morning, and play when 
| (twas Noon : 


So ſnor'd like a Pig, and prov'd: deaf to their 


(Call, 


Til be — with their Cries for they 
(cry'd for Ball. 
(8) 


Poor Nam took Compaſſion, right good-na- 
(turd Lad | 

And tho? he'd no Ball, a Pincuſhion he had, 
To dreſs up his Doll, of rich Velvet *cwas 
| made, 
For at Pobjes with Miſſes che Bantling oft 


(play d. 
(9) 


For a Ball this Pincuſhion he out to * ſent, 

(His Head had a nat'ral mechanical Bent) 

This ſet *em a 2 and skipping like 
(mad: 


Dill almoſt run cur of the few Wits he had. 


(10) 
Now theſe rl Great-infants, as a Body may 
(lay» 
| Fell as hard as they cou d fr their Lives to. 
| (their Play: 


5 N 
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Round and round went the Ball ſure never 


5 ” (more bravely; 
Here's to Dilh— To Diel And here goes 


(to Davy. 

6413 
Dill cleverly toſt ; for they ſay that he took 
Much better to-play at his Ball than his Book. 
Young Dicky, brave Boy! too as cleverly 

(catch'd, 

And ſmart little Davy his Mates as well 
(match'd, 

(12). 


'Tis the humour of Children, tir'd ſoon of one 
(Play, 


They put up their Ball and they poſted away. 


To the Meads to get Dailies their Fancies now 


led, 
And Daffidowndillies to dreſs up their Head. 
r xGoeat +! 

O gallant young Hers with Daiſies be 
-(crown'd : 

Tri um phant on Hobby-hork ride with Re- 

cnown: 

So glorious your ' Feats, ſo diſtinguiſh'd the 

(Day, 


T ley ace to be Jung with a bftier Lay ! 
To 


112 POEMS, * 25 
N eee N oY LS NESS 


To BELINDA 


In the Comtry, 
wi th the Letters of a and ELOISA, ) 


cake... 
pa ETTY Wand'rer ſay, 
Where thou now doſt ſtray, | 
IThroꝰ what Paths thou tak'ſt thy Ways. 5 F 
Tell thy abſent Lover: 
Say doſt thou rove 
Miudſt the Grove, 
And think on Love? 
Ah fondly all diſcover - 
For thou art all my Care, 
O I. lovely Fair, 


(2) 
Or beneath the Bowers, 
Deck'd in fragrant Flow'rs 1 
Doſt thou paſs the pleaſing os, nr 1 
L Loft in tender Story? | 
Mourn Eliſe 
With heaving Sighs' - 


And 


On ſeveral OCCASIONS. I | 


z And trickling Eyes 

Unmindful of thy Flory ? 

| Anh thy Pity ſhare, 
E lovely lovely Fair. 


31 


Or do 3 cruel Cars Wo 
With Needle arm'd my Fair 
0 New Ornaments prepare, 
To make that Form more killing! ö 
Lay by thoſe Arms, ; 5 
Nor 550 thy Charms; _ 
_ Ceaſe new Alarms, I ob 11 
No more of Blood he ſpilling. 
Sheath the pointed Steel, 
And ceaſe, Oh l ceaſe to kill 
. (4) 
Whateter thy Thoughts eri 
Whether Grief or r Joy 
Delight thee or annoy ; 
| Tell thy abſent Lover : 
In Joy, and Care, 
Hope, and Fear, 
© A Part I'll bear, | 
Then fondly all diſcover: 1 * 
For thou art all my Care; 
O Lovely, Lovely Fair. 


.nd 
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2 


2 "=P ; 22 
{ { Kone r wind te; $02 


IE En nn AY 
Travſlated fiom the Latm. 


N Rant the Poet ſhall rehearſe ; Oe 
No Fiction dreſs the lying Verſe; 
No Flatt'ry ſpeak the marble Herſe. 

Here lyes the Mirrour of the Fair: £ 
Vertue and Modeſty her Care; 
A. Pattern to each wedded Pair ! 

In Morals, pious, mild, and good; 
The hungry Soul ſhe fill'd with Food: 
By Virtue rais'd, and noble Blood. 


Nor bluſh, O Marble to diſplay 
Fer houſnold Arts in humble Lay; 
How 8kill'd to govern and obey ! 
Pity ſuch Goodneſs &er ſhould die! 
Unleſs with Saints to quaff on high 
Heaven and Immortality. 


Bel. | 
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To mY ATHE 18 TS. 


'On Shcuanis5A 


Of Fab {ſa's Clerks caſt 8 ez i 
And henceforth ceaſe ſo ſimpiy to blaf⸗ 


(pheme. 
 Convinc'd, you'll not afrontingly deny, 
Who form'd ſack Charms; muſt be a God 


(ſupreme: 
UNS area 55 


From OWEN: 
7 MAR C US; 
Who denyd a VAC Ub i 


An E PIGRAM: 


O Facuum Nlan lin penctrabl/ dull [ 
Deny what reigns in thine own dear 


. (thick Skull? 
„ 05 
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e from 1 | 5 
On PH IL LIS. 


WIr ITH wily Art and well difſembled 
(Flight 
As the fly Parthian tha to ſhun the Fight, 
With backward Skill full onthe preſſing Foe 
Sent from the twanging Arches -of his Bow, 
The feather'd Reed flies ſwift with whizzing 
7 Sound, 
And pointed dire with Death infliets the fatal 
N by (Wound. 

With equal Craft fair Phillis bears the Prize; 

Sure of the eaſy Conqueſt of her Eyes, 


Retreating ar and takes us as ſhe 
| 5385 


— bole, fond PN R PP” at 
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«LEM; 8 COND 
A'S it has from-my Vouth been ever my 
4 conſtant Study to pay you due Obedience, 
it is not without the greateſt Uneaſineſs that 
I am now under the Apprehenfions of your 
Diſpleaſure. The cold and uncommon Re- 
ception from a Parent, [ lately met with at 
Home from Vou, muſt beſpeak ſome mon- 
ſtrous Act of Diſabedience in me. But what 
ſhall T impute it to ? Could my late Petitions. 
to your Goodneſs fo incenſe your Mind, as to 
extinguiſh in it every Spark of Affection? 
Conſider, Sir, (if am not entirely caſt from 
your Care) confider the unhappy Circumſtan- 
ce of one, left deſtitute, like an Orphan, to 
Himſelf and a regardleſs World! Whom. have 
I to apply my ſelf to in my Extremities, but 
to God and your ſelf? - Or was it owing 
to my too warm Expoſtulations, that ſeem'd. 
to reflect upon your fatherly Conduct? The 
Urgency of my Neceſſities might extort from 
me ſome unguarded Expreffions (Exceſs of 
Trouble, Sir, is hardly reſtrain'd within Bounds) 
but they never proceeded. from the Defet of 
filial Duty. Height of Diſtreſs will, I hope, 


po 


9 4 be 


— 


118 * POEMS, &c. 


be rather the Object of your Pity than Dif- 
pleaſure; rather find Redreſs, than become an 
ggravation to its Load. I am too well ſa- 
tished of the Obligations to Parents, to be un- 
ſenſible of the Reverence and Obedience 


to them; and am always ready, if I have 


diſoblig'd them, to make all proper Submiſ- 


ſions to them, offended. It hall ever be my 


juſteſt Pride to be humble to my Superiours, 


Dur moſt Obedient 
ee. 


BE Ls 


id to expreſs my ſelf with all due ReſpeR, 


—_— ith. 3 | NES Ss. 1 — n 11 aa 


1 
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rer 


BEL L AMOUR % NARCISSA. 


have ventur'd, to make Choice of ** * * 

to preſent you withal ; but I fear I am 
arming my fair Foe to my Deſtruction, white 
I load thoſe Beauties with the Shafts of Love, 
that were but too too! killing before. Me- 
thinks herein I reſemble the Eagle, that gave 
Feathers to the Arrow, ſhe periſh'd by. And 
ſuch muſt inevitably be my Fate, if Nature in 
Perfection can receive Improvement from Art; 
For ſure there's no reſiſting the Power of thoſe 
Charms, where both Art and Nature conſpire. 
together in our Ruin. „ 185 
I have ſent you too, enclos'd, Ovid's Love- 
letters an order to, amuſe you in your leiſure 
Moments. If you meet with any Lou there 


remarkable for his Truth, think tis 
| Tour Bellamour. 


120 POE MS, &. 


On FLORA: 


L 15 I). 

Hou, honeſt Fidus, ſhall we dds 

| Whom? in this lodſe degen'rate Age, 
when Lewdneſs and inſatiate Luſt, 

And Crimes that wou'd defile my Page, 
- Lurk in an Angel's Form, unſeen,” 
With Innocencyis Voice and Mein, 
Such as wou'd win the World to Love, 


And cou'd it cheat, wou'd charm the Skies 
12 5 above. 


(2. ) 
5 UT 3 beholds with other Eyes; 
Nor fees our Acts, like dim-ey'd Man; 
Hea:. x views, thro” all the fair Diſguiſe, 


Our Acts and Thoughts which Them 
5 (began. 


Ah! what avail this dull Deceit ? 
Since Heav'n ſees thro? the gilded Cheat. 
It may from Man win vain Applauſe; 
But it from purer Heav'n juſt Vengeance draws, 
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cc 


The Sd deal. as x. 


a 1 11. 1 Epigram 1 
Ey 7H N . tog. Aer No xix, - of 


* 


d : 64 f 15 1 
4 1 ii N : L ; 17 Ma + 


H' ctelbal Pag 1 Joke conſigns 1 

One Sebool-Mafter to Fame; v4 100 

The facred Penman well reminds, 5 
That Brant was his Name. 


7 


T v 85 7 2925 Harn we'e ce e bonn, 
Schoolmen haye Hrants been: 59 

And will continue Hrants on 
For ever more, Amen. 
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0 
W H AT well hape Youth Lb 2 


(Shade, 

On Beds * flow ry Fragrance lad, 
Courts Fyrrha to his Arms? 

While liquid Eſſences exhale 

Their Odours in a balmy Gale; 

Sweet Incenſe to her Charms! 


Cay 


For whom binds ſhe her flowing Hair 


(Each golden Treſs a fatal Snare!) 
Bedeck'd in artleſs Pride? 
Ah! falſe, perfidious, flatt'ring Fair! 
Ah ! Youth miſled (by what ill Star?) 
To Love's Ny; Se 4 / 


Ch 


How oft wilt thou, unhappy Swain E 


Of perjur'd Vows and Heav'n complain, 


All Love and all Belief, 
When Minds and Storms around thee riſe, 
And ſurging Seas and black” ning * 
Deaf to thy fruitleſs Grief ? ? 


Poof 
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Poor Man ! you fondly think her true, 
And full of nought but Love and You, 
While Smiles a Calm beſpeak : 
Alas! thy happy-ſwelling Sai! 
Too loon will find an: adverſe Gale, 
Ak And mourn the diſmal Vrec . 


oy (5) 

Vableſt to whom, „ like Opbi Ps Gold, 5 

She ſhines, the Treaſure of his Soul, 
Compleatly He unbleſt 1- 

For Me, thank Heav'n, that rroubled Main 


Pve how eſcap'd, and ſafe regain - 


Why Haven of my Reſt. 
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1 
The gra. Ste Gown. | \ I 
F marts, Serbs Beat, 3 N Rates 
b (of the Town, 
Who wou * a foe Fi gure and ſtrut i Re- 
OWN, 
Have ye juſt enough Wit for to read what I 
JR (write? 
Attend to the r I'm going to endite. 4 
| r | 
5 wou'd ye be reckon'd wiſe, 3 and Tr 
(g7 bus 
With little in Pocket, and leſs i in your Pate? | 
Buy a Gown : 'For a Gown will procure you ts 
£ Reſpec i A | It | 
At once will look, gays and will cover Defect. M 
EAVES 


In Church andin State from the ben P. * tate. An 
Down to the poor Pedant, that em lates his 
(State, 


Ie gloſſes their Actions, ond: gives a Diſguiſe, 
The Pr * ** ce it makes great, and the Pe- 
dant makes wiſe. 
me 
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þ F 
4 * 


(4) 
The F. 3 oy for his FE rance ends this a ſure 


+ (Cloak 3 
In hy = Der it een covers a R Aue; 


It makes 8 Fuoe, what the 2yach wants in 


(Skill, 
And by Opfterpip gives ample Licence to 
(Fill. 

ATP) 
"Tis of fingular Service to thoſe too who trade 
(it ; 
It makes them look wealthy, av gains them 
(good Credit. 

Tis a Priend to the Sloven, and for indigent 

(Wretches 
It lues them inſtead of Coat, M. 2 and 
( — 

£67 


Ev'n Tin it's Services reap no fmall ſhare— 
It gives me a right magiſterial Air. 


My Will is my Law, and mine Empire my 
Scbool, 
And o o'er wy young pig Monarch I rule; 


Modert 


= — — — 


Thus ſpake thi Arcb- Bend inFlaY 


12 : ; : 9 Go 


Modern Reli 870 on. 5 


Ts Moderation Placing all my Glory ; 


E bile Tories call me Whig, and A, bigs 2 T3}: 


Po p E- 


% 


8A TAN, a fubrile Sprite, a brewing - + 
Freſh Miſchief, to poor Man's Undoing 


To work up one great Feud eternal, 


Such as might glad th* whole Szate infernah 


Devis'd the Names of big and Toryr 

ce Britains maintain your Party's Glory: 

« Fight and fill all with fierce Commationz _. 
ce For Party-Zeal is pure Devl q on ». 


Aping a Miniſter of Light. 
Twas heard; and ſtrait a /acred Rage 


Fir'd his fierce Vot'ries to engage. 


* See Pricſts are N with holy . 
bs ot 88 


* This is not deſſ ign 5 to x the Sacred Character of theſe 
Reverend Gentlemen (for whom the Author proſeſſes the ut - 
moſt Eſteem) but the mf Practices of ſome only, who are a 
Diſgrate.co their holy Function, and indeed more expoſe them- 
felves, than any Thing, the Author has here ſaid, by heading 
Factions, kindling Animofities, and exerciſing ſuch Acts of 
Spleen, as are not very agreeable to that Spirit of Meekneſa, 
and the Goſpel of Peace, which they ſhou'd recommend by ters 
Lives as well as Doctrine. 
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People with pious Fury Zealous; 
ö The ſo cial Ties of Neighbour, Friend, 


And Kindred now are at an End; 
And baniſh'd is the Name of Chriſtian ; 5 


That dull, o/d-faſhior'd Phraſe is p—t on. 
No more let Acts of ancient Martyrs 


» Fill the wide World's extremeſt Quarters. 
. They for the Faith (as Fame enrolls) 
Stak'd Liſe; Our Saints dare ſtake their Soli. 
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Egle fame l Lake. 
To Richard RB © 


w + * 


Dear 10 17 51 J 1077 7 0 ii 


S my preſent Situation has dep d me 
A my erent Happineſs of converſing i 


Tete a Tete (as the-Frenchman ſays) 9 of 
uſing my Tongue [ muſt be content to move 
my Pen. Thou wilt hardly forgive m long 

Silence; but I will make thee Aan with 


a long Epiſtle. And flo Subject (I know) will 


be more welcome to thee than the Account of 


dur Affairs at this Place; and eſpecially as 
thy Friend is concern 'd in the good or ill 
Fortune of them. Ican take a Liberty with 
thee, I dar&/ not here; I mean, to paint 
Things in more lively and humorous Colours: 
Tho? as an Hiſtorian, T engage my ſelf ot 
to violate Truth; as a Subject, L'II not injure 
Majeſty, to which I bear a due Veneration ; i 
as a Patriot, I will defend the Honour of my 
Country. But as I ſhall not on one Hand con- 
ceal Virtue, I will not on the other palliate 
Vice: Truth alone ſhall be my Guide. I ex- 

ect Dick, to have my Packet e&pog'd to thy 
2 Friends, to make merry with over a 
Bottte : I know Om thy facetious Humour ; 


cia 


r , . on Bong. 
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a tees e he, thy 


Bottle and thy l 1 muſt therefore pre- 
miſe to skreen my ſelf from Cenſure, that as 


J have not the Talents requiſite for a com- 
eat Hiſtoriographer, I draw up this Piece 
y. Way of Memoirs. Thou know'ſt well I'm 


no great Conjurer in Geography and A/zrone- 


my, ſo wave all Matters about Latitude and 


Line, and ſuch:curious Points, and leave thee 


to explain to thy Yirtuoſos theſe Critical Co- 
nundrums thy own dear ſelf, and in thy own 

* had better confeſs his Igrio= 
rance with a good Grace; than by a half - 


Way. A 
witted Pride become the Subjett o Raillery 


wad Contempt. . What Opinion Others may 
entertain of Me and my Memoirs I littſe 


know, and concern my ſelf leſs. This I ani 
wellaffur'd of, that I-can. ſecurely repoſe my 
ſelf in thee, who Ktiow'ſt-me well in alls Sha 


If this afford thee 5 Entertainment I ſhall - 

think my 1 Labours 72 
tisfaction will ever be ak 
Eniend. 


id, and thy Sa- 
boo to > chy 


'To-eftabliſh ſome Aitthority to ny Hiſth- 
Keul Memoirs, I preface them with Gegrav 
Fortmalities of an old Don, thils : 

Ta Advantages of Hiſtory [ ticed hot 


much inſiſt on; that it opens tous new Worlds; 


and leads us out into the wide Scenes of Na⸗ 


ture; without the great Expence and Trouble 
of * Let n me * — that if our. 


* young 
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young Nobility were a little better travel 


| in Hiſtory at Home they would reap more 


Experience, and _—_ more Wiſdom (not to 
ſay Virtue). than by being ſhipp'd away into 
foreign Countries to . freight themſelves a- 


broad with Conceit and Ignorance: But to 


the Matter in Hande... 
' CarTain John Frog and Francis Quixot 
had accompany'd cacti other to ſeveral Parts 
of the World, and thereby contracted no 
ſmall Acquaintance, which ripen'd by De- 
grees into a ſettled Friendſhip. The Captain 
was a true-born ng liſpman, of a jolly portly 
Size, and a bold hearty affable Diſpoſition, 
pretty well versd in Men and Books.  Quixor 


was more reſerv'd, an honeſt plain Man, 
ru and learned, yet gay and hi 1 


ut what moſt contributed to endtar him to 


the Captain, who was a great Mecænas to the 


Muſes, Was the Qualification of the Scholar. 


They had made (as I inform'd you) ſeveral 
Voyages together; hut Ninot, by his Ac 
counts, was the greater Traveller of the two. 


He has been (as he Affrns) as far as the 
Morld's End. I muſt not omit a Relation of 
his, to this Purpoſe, Which is not> A little 
once proteſted that he had ſailed ſo far us to 
be within few Yards of the Moon. She wur 
Juſt mounted (I give you his own Words) 
Fom her watry Fed, br igbt as Venus when fhe 
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je out of the Sea, deck'd in all her 


Charms. The Spots in her Face are. ſo many 


Patthes ; for ſhe gots, as polite as the fing En. 
gliſh Lady. As for what your .conceited Aſ- 
rronomers afferm ——— take it from me (quoth 


Francis) they are u Pack of tonceited Alſess 


and have more Pride in them by Half than Wit. 
And ur vulgar Notion of a Man and Buſh at 


his Fact and green Cheeſe (added Quixot with 
ſome Emotion) ix exaftly like its Authors; 
all Stupidity. For I certainly muſt know, who 
t % High to ber, that Icould baue chucd a 
Loaf down ber Throat. All this he affirm'd; 
nay, ratify'd with an Oath. But I do not 
inipoſe it upon. you, as a Creed ; but leave 
50 ig believe it as you find your ſelves dif- 
AMS $4 5  -- e F | 
The laſt Voyage; and which Lam to be 
Nn particular upon, they made together tg 
r 


e Iſſe of St. Lake; for the Knowledge of 
which I refer you to tlie Maps. This Ifland 


is infeſted by a Kind of Savages who fre- 
quently reſort hither to forage: The _Soll is 
fertile This Motive induce the Captain to 
take Poſſeſflon of it. In ord 5 "is he (c1- 
Zed upon 4 Man; Worm, ai "Girl; and 
try. This they did. The Captain found it 
Worth his Pains tranſported ter 4 Cole 

ny of hale Youths; add form'd-a kind. of 
| Goperriment. © Among many other uſeful 
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Diſcoveries Pedro Gutto (for that was the ho- 
neſt Fellow's Name) ſtew'd us a remarkable 
one under Ground. In a certain Cavern, are 
found ſome delightful Springs much ſurpaſ- 
ſing your Mineral-waters in Virtue. They 
are a Sovere ign Specifick againſt the D prel- 
fon of the Pericradium, in jak diff elf the 
 Hypocendriac: Vapours, and effectually cure 
a Man of the Gripes of the Mind. I men- 
tion this, becauſe we account them not the 
leaſt 6t rhoſe Bleſſings Nature has conferr'd 
upon this and ; and Nature has [not been 
ſparing of her Favours to us. We are plac d 
in a temperate Climate, bleſt with the rich 
Pounties of Heaven, govern'd by uſeful Laws, 
and undiſturb d by domeſtic Feuds in Church 
or State. In onè Word; we are crow n'd with 
the Bleſſings of. Plenty and Peace. 

Bur now, Flieg Dick; before enter : 
upon our Governors let me breath a, little | 
by Way of Epiſtle. III chrow by a while X 
the red Coat e State, and take 
upon me the ealy Char Het of the Friend. I 
Have given tbee.a ſmall Sketch of the Courſe 

of my Adventures, and the honourable Toils 

r thy old; Friend” Frog. And what delt 
think now. of our Ft. Luke? Is not our happy 
Government an Incentive to draw thee hi- 
ther? But perhaps thou think'ſt my. Me- 
.moits all Chyme: a. I aſſure thee Dick tis e- 
very Title Fatt by all the W 
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Nation, and. fil 


of Life ; 
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Proteſtations of a Friend. Thou know'ſt I 


am a Man of Honour, and ſcorn: to fo ſeit 


that ſacred Title. I wiſh; could induce thee 


to come over to us. I have only my Friend 
24:ixot; and a Heart or two more to ſupport 
me under the Loſs of thy dear Company. 
Fare wel. I muſt: now reſume my Robes of 


State. I ſhall continue the fame Figure of 


Speech, and talk of my ſelf in the third Per- 

ſan with the ſame Freedom I did before. 
Tux firſt Monarch that filbd this Throne 

was Frog. The Captain was now. exchangd 


for the Governour. He ſtepp'd, up to -Y 


imperial Seat with a becoming Majeſty, and 
wielded the Sceptre with a graceful Air. As 
he ſat on the Thrope his purple Veſt and 
ruby Face, that was well: ripen'd by the 
Rays of the Sun, made him appear like. 


Phabus himſelf riting in all his beamy Glo- 


ries; and ſpread about him a god- like Luſtre. 
This was look'd upon as an auſpicious Omen, 
was thought to portend the Happineſs of the 
ba the Hearts of the People. 
with univerſal Joy. When ſow-upriſing 
from his royal Throne he made a gracious 
Harangue to his Subjects, who follow'd it bx 


thundering. Acclamations, and —_— Herr 


boiſterous Joys by loud Peals from their 
Lungs. |. He exharted them to Amity, aff 
ſur'd them of his Proteftion. tothe laſt Drop. 

and that he wou'd make Proviſion 
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for their: HejSinchs to future Generations. 
He acquitted himſelf with that Solemnity 
that gives Grace to Majeſty, and Sanction to 
Authority. His Time expir'd (for our Go- 
vernours reign a certain Period, to prevent 
Tyranny, which a perpetual Power is apt to 
kindle in Men's Minds) he nominated his ſuc· 
ceſſor, and refign'd to him the Reins of w 
yernment. 

FRA Nals ſubcreded bull e 
a new Scene open d with the new Governor. 
That Air of Sovereignty that ſo ſhone i bee, the 
late Prince, that. ſo dignity*d Majeſty and 
made it venerable, in this was turn'e re 
Mockery and Buftaonery. It was like the 
merry * org of an Engliſh Monarch of face: 
tious Memory, all a Scene of Mirth and Jolli- 
F535 when it might be well ſaid, Lie is a 
F e/2. It is a juſt Obſervation, that e Ex- 
ample of Power faſhions. the Minds of the 
Subjette, and the Behaviour of the Court is 
the Picture of the Nation. Sp here for 
the Governour compos'd | Catches and the 
People ſung ; like Nero,” becoming more a 
Fidler than'a Prince. Nay, ſo much did 
this Humour prevaih that even his late Ma- 
jeſty, ſo renow nd for his Solemnity, diveſt- 
ed himſelf of his venerable Character, and 
gravely wrote Farces for hom Benefit of Fob. 
Temporal Fn hab 
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Qu trxo r open'd his Reign with this me- 
morable Speech. n „ 
. My well-beloved, long-ear'd Subjects! 
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.« WRAEN I look round, and ſurvey ſo 
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goodly a Tribe of Aſſes, the riſing Hopes 
$8. fur decade Progenys © 
Vanity and ſecret Pride of Heart ſprings 


up in my joyful Breaſt to ſee my reat lit- 


tle-ſelf the common Father and ead- aſs 


of this illuſtrious Herd. | 

« THE venerable Race of Aﬀes, my 
Friends, tho? brought into Contempt by the 
modern Age, is (let me tell you) like the: 
ſolemn Generation of Owls, of a very an- 
tient Extraction. The Owls (were in- 
form'd by long Hiſtory) liv'd in the very 
Times of the Gods and Goddeſſes. For 


their reverend Gravity and Importance of 
Look, they were held in great Eſteem by 
the wifer Alhenians, were the great Fa- 
vourites of Minerva and Heaven. And 
for your Aſſes, ©. illuſtrious Tribe, I could 
if it were not a needleſs Task) trace ye 
up their bright Genealogy as far as your 


re nown'd. ; G reat-grand-tarh er, Balaam 25 


Aſs, who was the firſt Orator of our glo- 
rious Race. But I will only mention one 
famous in Story, to excite your Emulati- 
on, to inſpire you with Greatneſs and a juſt. 
Value of yourſelves. And who is He? NAS. 
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ec leſs than Mid—as; a. Brother-kin „Be- 
hold, O Aſſes, your Pedigree! To him 
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Apollo for his conſummate Wiſdom was 
c pleag'd to grace with a very ample Pair of 
Ears, a ſure Sign of a ſolid Skull '! Tradi- 


cc tion farther informs us, he poſleſs'd Rivers 


a) 


«« rites of Fortune. 


* 


er Worth. Acquit yourſelve 
CC 24953? . b 4 a by 
renown'd Race; and be as eminent Aſſes 


* 4 


& as your great Predeceſſors. 


Thus did this Governour diſcharge his Au- 


thority. He was indeed, a Compoſition of 
„ grave Phiz with a ludicrous 
Soul. I muſt not paſs over a famous Prophe- 
cy of Mother Shipron's, never yet applicable 
ro any earthly Potentate but Nit. 


4 . 


„ Shortly ſhall riſe and reign a royal Stem, 
c Himſelf a Maggot, and his Soul a Whim. 8 


O rare Mother Shipton, ſure thou waſt en- 


du'd with a prophetic Spirit 8 . 


Tur next Succeſſor to the Throne was 


1/ando de Maltu. During bis Adminiſtra- 
rion the State wag running to Ruin Febu-like: | 
There was a general Depravation and Cor- 
ruption of Manners. This was occafion'd by 


the Ill- conduct of the late Governour ; and 


foſter d by the Clemency and Gentleneſs of 


the preſent. Satyrick Writings, ſeditious 


Libels, and lampooning Pamphlets roſe e. 


very 


< of Gold; for ye, O Aﬀes, are the Favou- 
6% TH us, O my s ye ſee your 


Ives worthy your 


On ſ. ver Ot 


Don Satvo' de Ades aroſe, a 


viſe Ruler, and skilful Phyſician of his Peo- 
ple. He obſerv'd the ſpreading Contagion 
of the Body pohtic, and ſet himſelf to work 
to effect its Cure. In order bony | 1 
with 


all proper Medicines.” He was "eridy? 
the miraculous Giſt of healing by Touch, 
and was the firſt Monarch that exerted it in 
chis Iſland. He performd an Operation up- 

on Fobn Frog, then Secretary Ff State, who 


waruahappily affited with 'a ad Evil in his 


Tongue Governdur in Form under- 


took his Cure, touch'd him, and heal'd him: 
He was mightily eſteem'd for his wonderful 5 
Condeſcenſion, acetiouſneſs, and Skill; and 
the Expiration of his Power rr 6 re- 


ane 2: {3 
TRE next Ther climb to the Top of 
State was a famous Lilliputian, Minimius by 


Name; his ſtature upon a modeſt Computa- 
tion thirteen Inches. The Throne being built 


8 ſublime, his Subjects gave him an 


CI Lou ently bumm' d his little 


Majeſty up. An arch Wag of this - Nat ion 


ungracioully compar'd him to a Wren in a 


Rook's Neſt. Altho? no Atlas, he wonder- 
fully ſupported the Weight of Government, 


and manag'd Affairs of State to Admirati- 


an, and * flid- down again from the 


821 Throne 


* 
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very Days and rent the Government in Pie- 
1 action and Diſcordl. 


3 — — 


* „ »„— * 


bat lite le 


King of Terrors. The wicke 


« 50 BM 8. Wer: 73! 10 


Throne e Damage. What: Wonder 
on ſo great an Eminence his Head did not 


and himſelf tumble head- 
on de de. x rotary The — 


Picture of this Governour (ſaid the ſame: 


wicked Rogue) is to be met with at Mr. Po- 
ue, Puppet - bew, where an may ſee Scig- 


nior Punch mounted aloft on a H abend. So 

extraordinary was the Conduct of this Gover- 

nqur, that he has not a little ſpread the Fame 

of the Lilliputiaus and convinc'd the World, 
en have great Sous. R A 
To this Lill putian — a'Brobdin 


dian, named Briareus. The Greatneſs of ns 


Parts and Thunder of his Eloquence juſtly 


tender d him the Admiration of All. When 
ke utter d himſelf from the Throne, his Voice 


was like the Roaring of a Bull; to which 
ſome add, he could eat Half a one at a Meal. 
His Term expir'd, he deſcended the Throne 


with an ample Stride, and reſign'd the Power 


his no leſs eminent Succeſſor. 
T E next on the Throne a rs rd Death 


ation = 
from bad to worſe, when Death was ( 


miſſion d from the infernal Shades to put 


Mankind in Mind of Mortality. No ſooner 
was he poſſeſsd of the Throne, but he dread- 
fal ſhook a fatal Dart, he bore in his Hand 
inſtead of a Sceptre, and with a wan * 


5 W Look, ry no leſs diſmal 


Tage, 


„ 


FEET uU ⅛ A ⁰ḿq m ?ↄ Is 


4 


like 
5 mere Compeſition be and Bones. But 
the Story of Quiver put the Matter beyor 


bad acquitted my ſelf well ar ill iu the laß. 1 
Iuas t has ſpraking Horſe,  telebrated by Ho- 


 fented aw Afront," and died iu a Duel. I ound 
n | | | 
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Tone which ſeem'd'to iſſue from ſome” fub- 
as:Vavlt, he repreſented the fins of 


2 and their unavoidable Fate in 


Gia they did not ne He gare Himſelf 


— of the Exatned-abbuc che Erymol 
of What firſt infus'd into wh hag 2 | 
MI 


ſgivings, char he was the ghaſtly tremet- 
doug Power of Diath, wa, at he had not, 
Fleſh and Blova,; but — 


Diſpute, and fully convinced us that we were 
not miſtaken. * Lainot you abe to knows" is 2 
ſtanch gorean, and believes that the 
Soul at is Separation from the Body paſſes. 


ina conſtant Series from one Animal to ano- 
tber. [ will give you his Account in his own | 
Words. 1 db run (quoth Francis) thro” a 


vat Varietyof Beings. I have been un Aſs; Ape, 
Monkey, Owl," Tomtit, ''T:ap-4og," Flea, and 
what not? Each Station of Life allotted me as K 


mer. I was the-cackling* Gooſe that ſaded rb 


Capitol; aud nur vd iu e the Founders 


of the Roman Stare. 7 brite have I fobd ere 


ow: #w0'\Legs in humane” Shaße; and thrice" Toſs. 


that ine/timable Priviledpe.”' 22 i was a Beau, 
minded. Nat hing but Dreſs and Punttitio, re- 


* 


. 


7 felf next ſtrutting in a Peacock with painted 
Feathers; and bled by tbe Nuiſe, as I bad be- 
fore done by the Sword: So juſt is Providence 
in the Puniſhment of our Crimes. After ſeve- 
ral Revolutions, 4 again animated a humane Bo- 
dy. That ſcurvy Tenement my Soul was now 
hde d in was ſtrangely addicted to Luſt and Plea- 
ſures. I ſoon got the genteel Diſeaſe, and ſoon er- 
255 under a Salivation ; and to my inempreſſible 
Sorrow I found my ſelf next a Hog wallowing 
in the Mire. I was fatten'd up, fill d, and 
bs 5 2 7 _ run = Gauntlet _ —— 
freſh Courſe of Beings, and met again at laſt a 
bumane rg JI. had then an — Talent 
at ſbarping, ſo died on a String, and tranſmi- 
rated to a Fox., To make ſhort. of my Story. 
3 Francis) 1 „aud once again a Man, 
Thanks to Heaven I am endif d with na vici- 
ous Inclinations ; and by the Bleſſing of Provi- 
dence am plac d in a fertile Soil, and under 
an auſpicious Government. But what I would 
infer from all this, is, that as I have all along 
preſerv'd the 1 of Things, I am well. qua- 
lify'd to know Death. ] have ſo often ſeen him, 
believe me) I am acquainted with everyFeature, 
He is now, I aſſure you, our Governour. I 
ſhould know him, if it were but by bis Under - 
jaw. But mum for that ——— we muſi make 
no Words — Behave we well, we have na 
Occaſion to fear him, Here Quixot concluded, 
and his Obſeryatzon was very juſt. He is _ 
DR IFA | | ſo 


* 


. 5 4 5 N : ww , 3 * 
140 POE MS, &c, 


* $5 00 7d er YARN Oey + ' abc wah e128 a6 EB 


| On ſeveral OCCASIONS. 144 


ſo dreadful as ſome imagine. Tis only Built 
that trembles at the Sight of him.  Other- 


wiſe. he is a g66d-natur'd Power. But is he 


once provok d by wicked Doings— Heavens 
defend us! During his Reign (I remember) 
three roguiſh Lawers ſtarted up, explain'd a- 
way the Laws, and fer the People together 
en 

Dark ſtrait frown'd horribly a ghaſtly 
And brandiſh'd dire his Dart—Inftant they 


. 
1 
At the Expiration of his Office, he laid aſide 
his State, and now ſtalks a private Man. 
May he be a N 0 to our Kingdom 
and deter us all from the Paths of Vice. 


Bur now Dich,” "ts high Time do de 


clude. I muſt leave the reſt for the ſubject 
of ſome future Epiſtle. I aſſure thee I have 

iven thee an impartial Account. If I have 

ſtow'd ary Encomiums upon myſelf, I have 
as ingenuouſſy confeſs'd my Faults. For 1 
profeſs an inviolable Attachment to Truth. 
Thou may'ſt think I have ſcurvily us'd my 
Friend 24x07. He thinks not fo. He pe- 
rus'd my Epiſtle, and was highly pleas'd with 


it. Wich all his Faults about him I ſincere- 
ly value him. He ſends thee his beſt good 


Offices , and preſents a Kiſs by thee to this 


: 
mn an” 4 
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tenders to ey 
Briareus preſents his to roi PE. fair E—— 


3 EK Fu ertd 72 7 e 
. andy Fi And honeſt 


Make an honourable | Mention of him to her 
I hope thouPt be even with me for this tedi- 
ous piſtle, 1 tire me 4 3 thou canꝰſt with 


one twice as long. I am, my mt Friend, 5 
thine, Anda ant 40 
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11 ont 5 * 1912 P13. 
wins Paſtora fill be ſutig WG: 1 Se 
Lovely, innocent, Ä your 

ts fie crown'd with laſting r 
Fram'd all Charms, and: mid a Tran 
Is nat Celia yauthiful tos 504 % 
Leſs dear 5 but ee e LIM 22 : 
Clarinda too ſniall ſhine like Heay my = F 
Like Heav'ns, an Adoration! gi nt 

O Mz rrba'fweet. | py Air! 1 
Thy — Fate with Ja IN 5 37 


My Tomb bedeckd;bur. with! thy Lays 
Nor ſhun thy Death to ſhate thy Praiſe 
But fee, thoſe Honours! Did gens 


| bike Myrrha * like Myrrha Rigs! 3 


Sweet i 
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Sweetly their common Fates ſeem blended, 
One Roof rèceivd, one Ver e commended. 
The God of Love, exults to trace | 
Loſt Myr Tha charms in Dian's Face; 
And O n rrha1-bleſt he A 7 
And fills his at 'Dian's Byes. | 
Cs Arche fwift Deceit, 
And Flqerio burns beneath the Chest. 

Poliſn'd with er Grace (we novel 
Adorn'd with ey'ry Beauty ſhone _ 5 
Your Sacbariſſa, courtiy fair!” N 5 
With Venus Charms, with F uno's 125 LH 
But Fulwa-+ a happy Semblance.+. ' 
The Ring ſhe gave''= ſure Wende i 
True ſhe.cou'd and Love is blind: 
Sappho's her Voice, "Complexion, "Mend." 

Zeliſſa, well deſcended Maid, | 5 4 
Love and Fate will be obey d: Uh ; 
You and I alike muſt prove | 
The ſad Extremes of lighted "aa 
Ah both a miſled Zeal purfue, 

I in Love, Relig gion Tou. 
While you an IHol-Saint adore, 
Poor Celia owns an Idol-Pow'r. 

Thus with 88 the tuneful Fair 
Sweetly ſoothd may I d Ear. 4 
My 

er Lips drop'd Near as ſhe fung. 
Then n * Ber , 
(At once a Thouſand Oharms diſplaid) 


. 
oy. <> 


+- 


© th * ” 
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2 "OY „ women (ſays ſhe) refolye me me thi—— 1 
| Your 


— | | Your Fulvia Or your Sachariſ 5 1 e 
Am I moſt like? Ah happy ye! 8 Op 1) 
. But Celia — now what 2 RAC bas the > f 
Raptur'd, conſummate Maid 1 %% . 
Thy #horio's Joy || thy Sexe's: Pride! nA 
i Thou laſt and beſt of my Deſires! 55 U 
* Thou Crown of all my 2 rous el ] 
Like Dian, fair, without her Scorn z ba — 50 
Yet as eliſſa thou well. born Ni 109 
Like Sacbar i ſſa, graceful, too; „ ob A. 
But like the ene, AMyrrha, true 
Thine is Paſtora Bloom; and thine, 1 * 
| Clarinda's Face with Fulvia's Mind. 5 
= O Fair, form'd more than half divine. 
| In Thee their Beauties all a 1 
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